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id thou veer ſeal from the Gods an Hour, der); Vets: 


rr 


this Morning? 10 105 7 i Sr 


aro ac 
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Ler all the while not gte med bib Fr Fg =, * w 75 1 
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[f this be Virtue, whi 


Huber of bw" 


To.my own o Childien.aen my Boſome Wie, W of ane _— 
Diſcloſe chenreighty: deenet of my Saul... 
0 Rome, O Mother, be thoa;th'im 
Jet wanna Name. 

ich ne vor any Age could . ic 
And worthy of tl the foremalt of tl by Sone 1 


s, d 
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[Enter Homins; . 3 


3 Eoratins, heard 15 thou ha Sextus was laſt Nen? * 


Hor. Y es, at Callatia . Tis the Buz of Name; 75 
Tis more than gueſs d that there has been foul Play, . 
Elſe, why ſhould Lacrece come in this {ſad manner, 
To old, Lxrretius Houſe, and ſummon thitbher 2 
Her F. ather, Husband, each diſtin Relation? 


Enter Fabricius * c, ourtlers. >, 


Alen Scatter it through the 2 , raiſe the People, 


And ſind Valerius out; Way, 


Horatins,, | [Exennt ſeveral... 


Fabr. Prithee let's talk no more ont. Lock, here's, Lord 
Brause Come, come, we'll divert our ſelves; for tis but juſſ, 
that we who fit at the Helm ſhould now and then unruffle our 
State Affairs with the ner of Toa. Prithee, Bravus,. 


what's a Clock? 103 


Brut. (lot ho, Laab, drropes ; the. F, IF are bes: Let 4 
them hut ſtrike, and Ii lead you a Dance, my Miſter e. 
SD ut Bark you, Brutus, doſt thou bear the News of + 


bh Les, yes ; and 1 heand ot. the, Wager. that was laid. 2». may 
Jou e the e of e | 


Y 
fla, 50 fat ut Four handſome Wives: . 


2 Well; and how, and how-Wꝰ 
Br How, you, Hanne. rem the Board, took Horle, 2 


t 


_ 
. Wi 


id her > Why, 


— 


Fab. My Wie, my Lord ? By Mars, my 3 
when all the the —. Nurſes 8 | 


Brut. Why ſhould ſhe not, 


— ame What? Whale my Lore 


he gentile Lacrece.'at Collatias Rut 
e working with her Maids at Midnight. 
not this Monſtrous, and quite out of the Faſhion ?Fine Stuff 
ed, to fit weaving, and. -pinking, and pricking of Arras ? 
w, by this Light, my Lord peur Wut made err uſps be 


= } ite 


Wiſe! . 93 


did yon not find em at it. en 
Kirke. tis $40 * SLICE FOR ©: 


— 


_ daſhing the Windowsz! and the'Fates defying? 
interrupt em. But for your Wife,” Fab 


Such Raptures ill become the troubled Fimes; 5 hs 


— ——— — 


1 


* 
* — 


Fan en Blur; 
you came from Collum to Nome. Lurtius an Wife; and | 
yours Flawinixs ? with Thllia's Boys, turning the” Criſtalz up; | 
>.Nbw: ;'by the 'B 
Gods, I think 'twas Civil in vou diſtreeti: done: Hirs, not to Con 
I be Sworn 7 
for her, ſhe would not keep 'em Company. | 8 

Fab. No marry would ſhe not; ſhe hates „ How 7 
have E heard her Rail at Terenth6:* and tell her next her Heart B 
upon the Qualms, that drinking Wine ſo late, and tippling 
Spirits, would be the Death of her?? 

Brut. Hark you, Gentlemen, if you would but be ſecret 


now, I could unfold ſlick a Buſineſs; wy Life on't, 2 very _ 
Plot upon the Court. | Wh 
Fab. Out with it; we Fivens Secrefie. hut 


Brut. Why thus then. To morrow Twllia goesto the 98 or 


nk and being Maſter of the Honſhold, have command to Sweep f 


the Court of all its Furniture, and ſend it Packing to the 10 
Wars : Pandars, Sycophants, upſtart Rogues, fine Knaves f 
and ſurly Raſcals ; Flatterers, eafte, ſupple. ringing, paſſing, 
ſmiling Villains; all, all to the Wars. 

Fab. By Mare, I do not like this Plot. | 

Brut. Why, is it not a Plot? A Plot upon your Selves, 
your Perfons, Families, and your Relations; even to your 
Wives, Mothers „ Siſters; all your Kindred : For Whores too 
are included, Setters too, and Whore-procurersz Bag and 
Baggage ali. all to the Wars. Alf hence, all Rubbiſh, Lumber 
out; and not a Bawd be left behind, to put you in Hopes of 
hatching Whores hereafter. 

Fab. Hark, Lartius, he'll run from Fooling to direct Mad- 
neſs, and beat our Brains out. The Devil take the hindmoſt: 
Your Servant, ſweet Brururi; ; Noble, an Brutus. 
| | hh eee o42  CExeunt. 

; ES > Bite Titus. 

Tit. 'Ths Kei, tis . Auſpicious Heav a has joy us, 
a Xa this Night ſhall bold her in my Arms. 

O ir! "oe ; 't £18 

Brut. Oh, Sir! hat Echt was 100 hig ab 


No mote of em. And by the way, my Titus, 
ounke your Terawinte. 


Of his Relation, is to profeſs thy ſelf. - 


If ought thou ſeeſt but Glory and R 
A blood-ſhot Anger, and a hurſt of Fury, 


7 ll 2 05 W CIA A. \ b 


Te. . my.Lord! .. NG, jo frets rh FO ri 
Brut. How now, my Boy. 7 ole nn oo! 
Tit. Your Counſel comes es at, Bir. wat) mul sien, 
Brut. Your Reply, Sir, 5 7; me 307 12126 3] 
Comes too ill- manner d, bert and lawey, Sir. ee 


Ti. Sir, I am Marry d. 

Brut. What, without my Knowledge "IRA ” 
Tit. My Lord, Lask your Pardon; ut chat Egan — 
Brut. Thou ly ſt: that Honourable: God would learn, it. p 


Some bawdy ſhuffled you together * 


Priapes lock d you, while the Bachanals © > 
Sung your deteſted Epithalamiu mn. CEE rob fs 
Which of thy Blood were the cears'd Witneſes * 


Who would be there at ſuch pol luted Rites 


But Goats, Baboons, ſome chatt' ring old Silenus; 
Or Satyrs, grinning at your ſlimy Joys? 
7it, Oh, all the e dee 0s, your on is Marry 4 
To Tarquiw' $——— 
Brut. Baſtard, _ 
Tit. No, his Daughter. 
Brut. No matters 
To any of his Blood; if it habe: > 


yy 
St 4, 


There is ſuch natural Contagion in it, 
Such a Congenial Devil in his Spirit, 


Name, Lineage, Stock, that but to own a n 


Sworn Slave of Hell, and Bomdman tothe rule. if oh 
Thou art not Marry = x 3 36 2d 
Tz. O, is this poſſible? Lg 


- ThisChange that behold 2: NoPart of "hp 


The ſame ; nor Eyes, nor Mien, nor Voice, nor Geſture! | 
Brut. Oh, that the Gods would give my Arm the 8 00 | 

To ſhake this Soft, Eifemimate, Lazy Sou an 

Forth from thy Boſom. No, degenerate Boy,  -—< 

Brutus is not the ſame ; the Gods have wak'd him , 

From dead Stupidity, to be a Scourge, | 

A living Torment to thy Diſabedience. 

Look on my Face, view my Eyes flame, and tell me 


— 


J— 


"We 
Wheat EG wg a "Dema ee 


49 


— Is 4 p 4 "I 
„ 
* * — - ” 
Faq as ad 


Fetch him, you Judges of th eternal Deep: 225 An 
. Arraign him, Chain him, Plunge himdn doable Fires : * 
If after this thou ſeeſt a Tenderneſ ,, 1107 8 
A Woman's Tear come o y 3 Hot 
- Think, Tz#xe; think, my Sor, . Fault, i 

Not Roman Eur bot a Father now. 4717 15 N mor 


And hank the:Gods fbr ls moſt | bappy Changes i. "An! 2 
That you are now, altho to my Contuſion . 
That awful, Godlike, and Commanding Braus, 950 
' Which I ſo oft have wiſh'd you, «which fowetimes | 
I thought imperfectiy you were, cor might be, yi! © 
When TI have taken nnawares' your Soul: © 
At à broad Glance; and ford d her to retiftfee. 
Ah, my dear Lord, you need not add new: 3 ANTS 
New Marks of Any ger to compleat my Ruin, Mc: ; 
Your Titus has enou — to break his Heart 
When he — that you durſt not truſt him: 
Yes, yes, my Lord, I have a Thouſand Frailties; 
- The Mould you caſt me in, the Breath, the Blood, 
And Spirit which you gave me'are lhe £5977 27 io ng 
The God like Author; yet you gave em, 8 i 
And ſure, if you had Ae dh to honour me, | 
T immortalize-mas Name to after Ages At 
By imparting your high Cares F r it; 
At leaſt fo much Heteditary Virtue Noe 
As not to have divulg d the. ebe a 08 
Brut. Riſe, my Sen; 85 2 


Oy 


Be ſatisfy d thou art the*firſt, chat kn I n me: 14 Soothe) 
A Thouſand Accidents and Fated Cauſes, Wien ; 506) 97 
Ruſh againſt every Bulwark I can raiſe, ©. 1: , W! 
And half unhinge my Soul. For now's. "SEN 
To ſhake the Building ofthe Tyrant dou. 46 
As from Night's Womb the glorious Day breaks e. IE 
And ſeems to kindle from tho fetting Stan | 
So from the Blackneſs of young Tarquit's Crime | 
Aud Furnace of his Luſt, the VirtnonsSoul . > 1 
Of Junius Brutus catches bright Occalion, | Dolch: 
1 ice oy Pillars of . 5gnA ll. be 


2. © 


4Y 


4 


WE 


n * | A , f a bd * % — i 1 \ : a - A La — IF 8 82 * 2 2 4 9 B 3 
OY # « FF p 4 * 7 F 1) $5 " — N . — 10 8 * . 1 — 
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5 Thc Rec Sang ir che Midnight a 05 >: 18520 
That lights my Genius down to the Foundation. gf a7 
Leave me to work, my Di; O, my Son; 400% 1 
For from this Spark a Lightning hall ariſe, Not fc 1:9! 5 mo. * 
That muſt e er Night purge allche Roman Air: r OH Ne > = = 
And then the Thunder of his Ruin follows” = {INT 
No more ; but haſte thee to Lacretivs oo Eo 


x” 


I hear the Multitude, and muſt mee chem. 5 vo 4, -.- 
Away, my Son. «1-1 = 
Tit. Bound, and obedient ever. be 

SD Enter Vinditius with Plebeians: i 


1. Cit; Jupiter, defend us! I think the Firmament arb 
a light Fire. Now, Neighbour, as you were ſaying, as to the 
Cauſe of Lightning and Thunder, and for the Nature of Pro- 

digies. Ws 

Vin, What! a Taylor, and talk of Lightning g and Thunder! 2 
Why, thou walking Shred, thou moving Bottom, thou up- 

right Needle, thou ſhaving edging Skirt, thou Flip-flap of - 
a Man; thou Vaulting Flea, thou Nit, thou Nothing, doſt 
thou "atk of Prodigies when. I am by? O tempora!- O mo» 

res! But, Neighbours, as I was rin what think vou of 
Valerius ͤ⸗ͤ⸗ Ho 
Al. Valerins, Valerius Bb | 3 
N,. I know you are piping hot for $edition 3 you aug gape 
for Rebellion: But hat's the near? For look you; Sirs, -we 
the People in the Body Polit ick are but the Guts of Govern- 
ment; therefore we may rumble and rumble, and croke our 
Hears out, if we have never a_Hea Why, how ſhall we 
we nouriſh'd 7 Therefore L lay, let" us get us 2 515 a Head, 
- my Maſters. 
Brut. Protect me, Jobe, and guard 1 me "ow the Fantom! 
Can this ſo horrid Apparition de? 8 
Dr is it but the making of my Fancy? 1 2 * 
Vin. Ha, Brat What, where is this Apparition? 
x. (it. This is the Tribune of the Celeres; 75 
A notable: Head-piece, and the King's eſter: o 
Brut. By Jene, a Prodigy l at an 
Vin. Nay, like enough; the Gods are very angry: 9 DAL 
I know they are, they told me ſo themſelves; © © 


6 Tor look you, Neighbours I RY own Pare kin eel] 


Y ' Or * Capitol, juſt, Jn there, Man, Vonder, l. ok. 
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Have 9 to Day Fourſcore and Ninevecn * anda ha 
Brut. But this is a whole one. O moſt borribie! A! 
Look, Vixditizs, yonder, o'er that Part TY 


. 


9 


Viz. Ha, my Lord! RT IT 
Brat. I always took thee for a Quickſighted Fellow: bn 
What, art thou blind? Why, yonder. all o Fire; — 55 
It vomits Lightning 3. tis a monſtrous Dragaenn 11 
N.. O, ſee it: O Jupiter and Juno] By the Gods 11. 
ONei eighbours, look, look, look, on his filthy Noftrils ! 
— bay] Eyes like flaming Saucers : ; anda-Belly. © 
Like a burning Caldron: With ſuch r Tail: 
A. a thing, a thing that's all O Fire! 
rat, Ha! now it fronts us with a Head chars b 
8775 h Torge s Name: And ſee, *tis Thunder-ſtruck ! 
Look yonder how it whizzes. through the Air!“ 
The Gods have (truck it down; tis gone, tis raniſſd. 
0 Neighbours, What. what thould this Portent mean 1 
2 Mean! why, i it's plain did we not fee the Mark - 
pon the Beaſt? Tarquin's the Dragon, Neighbours,” 
s the Dragon, and the Gads ſhall _ bim. 
Toi A Dragon, . a Tarquin. i 
1. Cit. Mercy: For my Part I ſaw. nothing. ani, ob 
Vi. How, Rogue > Why, this is Prodigy on Prodigy! G 
Down with him, knock him down; what, not ſee the Dragon: 2 
ti Lit. Mercy: I did, I did; a huge monſtrous Dragon. 
Bras. So; not a word of this, my Maſters, r Lives: : 
- ben me anon at the Forum ; but not a Word. | 
Vinditizs, tell em the Tribune of the Celeres. 
Intends this Night to res 1 8 an Otbtie n. 
e en . Vendit.and Rabble 


Enter Lacrece, Valerius, Lucrbtiug, Marios, Herminius Ho- 
. iu, dns. Tiberius, Collatinas. Hs 
(rack! N 13 ; 
Brut. Ha in the open Air > Sorneas; youGods? | 
_ $0 ripe your Judgments? Nay, then let em break, 
And burſt the Hearts of thoſe that have deſerv d them. 
Lycrece, O Collatine:! Artthou come? 


| Als, my Huband Oy Love! my le 1 55 


+ + 
* * 
* — 


| Cal. n / See; 1108 obeyd thy Sym 0 mt 10 
have thee in my Arm; bat ſpesk my e wo. i” 1 
Say, is all wells? | OE II 

Lucrece. Away 
Stand near, but touch me not. r Father wot 
[ucretins, art thou here? N wm 

Haſte, and relate thy lamentable $i tory.” WEEN 

Lucrece. If thete be Gods, 0, Sl Mey ny See me 2, 
Draw near, my Lord; for ſure you have a Share 
In theſe ſtrange Woes. Ah, Sir, what have you e A 
Why did you bring that Monſter of Mankind: _ Wein 5 
The other Nig ht, to curſe Collatia's Walls: I as: 
Why did you | Blaſt ine with that Horrid: Fe ae 
And blot my Henour with the Blood OY dee, I go” 
Coll. O all the Gods 7 ee a 
ULcrece. Alas, they are far off; hs n 2 
Or ſure they would have help d the ede be, d 

Hear then, and tell it to the wordring Wonld,, © Hap 
Laſt Night the Luſtful Bloody Sextur came arg 
Late, and benighted to Collatia. 8 


"2 


| Intending, as he ſaid;' for Rowe next Metolad; * 1 _ de 


But in the dead of Night, juſt when ſoft Sleep 
Had ſeald my Eyes, and quite becalm'd my Soul, 
Methought a horrid Voice thus thunder'd i 70 of 
Lucrece, thou'rt mine, ariſe Fang 
When ſtraitl wak'd; and fou Yo 

ſparklin Ng Eyes, | Ag! 


His Robe unbutton d, red And 

The fluſhing Blood that mounted in his Faces x 

The trembling Eagerneſs that quite,devour'd. Ha... 

With only One grim Sla be that held a Ta] Fug 

At that dead Stillneſs of the miird'ri ring Night, | 

Sufficiently declar'd his hortid Purpoſe, 
Coll. O, Lucrere, Ol 


| Lucrece. How iy it poſſible to if peak 25 Paſſion, 


The Fright, the Fhroes, 4 ur of m Soul 3 6 
Ah, CoBatine / half dead i BY LPs bt 25 Lariat (or 


. „ a 


2s To hide my Shame, 
* While he at firſt 5 
1 Ser 
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bs Cant” and wich D Diſdain S e 8 = - 
He drew his Sword, and locking his Le 0 ed 5 
Faſt in my Hair, he held"it e my Breaſt: "< ee iis re 
Proteſting by the Gods, the Fiends and F uries, 
U E refus 4 him he would give me Deatv n. 
And ſwear e found me = that Swarthy va... ET OY 
- Whom he would leave there murder d by my Side. 5 1 85 
Brut. Villain! Damn d. Villain!!! Ser, 
 Lerece, Ah Colatine! Oh Father! Junius j; 5 
All that are kin to this diſhonour'd Blood, b i 
How will you view me now? Ah, how forgive me 5 711 
Vet think not, Collatine with. my ßen 
With theſe laſt Sighs, eſe dying Groans, ] Deg you. 
1 do Conjure my Love, my Lord, my 1 Boy Hy PLS 
Oh thiak me not conſenting once in Thoug 3d bn.” 
Tho he in Ad poſſe his Furious Plealo 38 5 
For, oh the Naue! The Name of an wa 1 
Bat here I faint? Ob help me: ) 
Imagine me, my Lord, but what I was, OR 5 
And what 1 ſhortly ſhall be; cold and dend, Feb: cd, 
Coll. Oh you avenging Gods! Luerece 5. .my Werd 1 
I ſwear Ido not think thy. Squl, (Ein 75 5 
And therefore I forgive thee. J . 0 By het af «8 
Lucrece. Ab, my Lord! © 1 8 NNVöV“il 
Were I to live, how mould I Laker this? Os la OL 


of 


* PO 
_—_ 4-4 


| E 9p 58 1 wo too; „„ ON TNOT oli} 
And thou Valeria; all; revenge me an; P 1 r 
| 3 the Horiour of the Raviſhd. L ec t 10 3 
AA. We will Reven nge thee,,. 1 
I arece. I thank ycu all; I thank r 
And that my Life, tho wel I know you, with3 hs. 2 ©") 
Muay not hereafter ever give Example e aw 
To any that, like ine, u be diſhonoar;d, e 511 
To live beneath fo loath dan Infamy;. * Ws | e WP Y 
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has 1 forever loſe it, 'thus ſet free, 5 1 5 6 
ö My Soul, my Life and 1 e Dai 9d av 
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"qld Struck to the Heart, 8240 Stde. : 


Coll. O give me Way vembalm her with uren, 3. * 


"a who has that Propriety of Sorrow) 
5 Who dares to claim 5 equal Share with me? 


Brut. That, Sir, dare I; and every Roman APY 


'Whatnow? At your Laments? Your puling Sighs? 


And WomansDrops? Shall theſe quit Scores forBlood? 


For Chaſtity, for Rome, and violated Honour? 
Nou, by the Gods, my Soul diſdains your Tears: 

There's net 2 common Harl6t in the Shambles. * 

But for a Drachm ſhall outweep you a_ 

Advance the Body nearer :_ my Fords, 

- Behold, you dazled Romans,” om the Wound: 
Of this dead Beauty, thus draw the Dragger, 
All ſtain d. and reeking with her Sacred Blood, 
Thus to my Lips I put the Hollow d Blade, 8 
To yours Lacretius, Collatiuus yours; WERE 
To yours Herminins, Mutius, and — HS 
And yours Valerius Kiſs the Ponnyard round: 7 


Now join your Hands with mine, and ſwear, ſwear all, F 


By this chaſte Blood," chaſte e er the Royal Villain 
Mixt his foul Spirits with the Spotleſs Maſs, | W 
Swear, and let the Gods be Witneſſes 
That you with me will drive proud N out, 
His Wite, th' Imperial Fury, aud her Sons, 
With all the Race; drive em Wirt Sword and Fire 
To the World's Littüöts, 8 Profligate accurſt: 


Swear from this Time never to * * 24775 4:8 15 


Nor any other King to Reign in] 
AI. We ſwerr /, 
Brut. Well have you Awbeti ; 20 Oh ethik ie 
The hovering Spirit of the Raviſh'd Matren 


Look down ; ſhe bows her Airy Head to bleſs von, 2 rs 


And Crown th" Auſpicious Sacrament with Smiles. 
Thus with her Body high e 
March to the Forum win en Pomp of Death. 
Oh Lacrece/ Oh! 

When to the Clouds thy pile of Fame 8 bd 
While Rowe is Free thy Memory ſhall be 
Senate and wh Wives and zin allt 128 0 
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14 Luciut fumut 
Shall once a Year before thy Statue fall 
Curſing the Targuins, they thy Fate th 
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1 I diſapprove my Father's Undertaking : - eee 
* "i = Im Loyal to the laſt, and ſo Will ſtand. i 8 11 115 nV. 2174 5 5 
I am in haſte, and ! 1 10,15 6 n : 28A 0) n . * | 
Ia. Leave me, my e e eee . 
1 Nb. Remember this in hort. A King is one 
Iq whom you may complain when yon are wrong/ds one” 
TheThrone lyes open in your Way for Juſtices, ! - Wk. 
Wl Lou may be angry, and may he forgiven, - le hut 
i There's room for Pee and for Benet. 
Where Friends and Enemies may come c0gnber, - 0 Hobie) 4 

Have preſent Hearing, preſent C „ 
j "hs | Without Recourſe to. the Li itigiaus Laws porn.” ! 5 it 1 1 
i | Laws that are cruel, des gong KART Te 01 ; Hh Ne | - | 
"if That caſt the Vile and Noble altogether 3-1 z 1 
1 Where, if er ithe Mundt of Order, s 

ri is; dangebus, 5014 2: e 211 Ve 

To have 3 all C 18 ns de 
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Tho could not refuſe the Oath be gary * D 
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Among ſo many Accidents'and Errors _ 5 „ 

That wait on Humane Liſe? Confider it; OS | 
Stand faſt, be Loyal, I muſt to the een. | Chad. 1 
Fa. X pretty Speech, by Mercury ! ben you, . Ye 


when the Words lye like a low Wreſtler, round, doſe and ſhore, 5 
3 pat and pithy. 
Lar. But what ſhould we do here, Fabritine 2. The Malt . 
tude will tear us in Pieces. 1 
Fab. Tis true, Lartius, che Malcitade is a mad thing; a 

| ſtrange blunder-headed Monſter, and very unruly: But Elo- 
- quence is ſuch a- thing, a fine, moving, florid, pathetical 
Speech! But ſee, the 1225 comes: Let me alone; 5 fear not, 


50 lay, fear not. e 
5 TB viaditius, with Plebeians.. | 

N, Come, Neighbours, rank your ſelves, plant your ſelves, 

' your ſelves in Order, the Gods are very angry, I'll fay that 
for em: Pbougb, pongh, 1 begin to ſweat already; and they'll. 
find us Work enough to Day, Til tell you that. And to ſay 
Truth, I never lik d Tarquin, before I ſaw the Mark in his Fore- 
head: For look you, Sirs, I am a true Commonwealthſi 
and do not naturally love Kings, tho” they be good; TY | 
mould any One Man have more Pbwer than the People 7 Is he 
digger, or wiſer than the People? Has he more Guts, or more 
Brains than the People ? What can he do for the People, that 
the People cann't do for themſelves? Can he make Corn 
grow in a Famine? Can he give us Rain in Drought >: Or 
Wake our Pots boll, tho the Devil piſs in the —_—_—:.; 

1. Gt. For oy" part, I hate all | Courtiers; and I'think I have-. 
reaſon fore. 1 

Vin.” Thou reafont Well, Taylor, and what' $ | thy . >: 

bon! N 

cb. Why, Kir, theſe was a Crew. of em bother Night 

got drunk, er my Windows, and handled my Wife. 
Nin. How, Neighbours > Nay, now the Fellow has Reaſon, | 

look your | His Wite handkd! Why, this a Matter of Mo-- | 

ment. 

1. Gt. Nay, 1 know dere were ſome of the Emes. forT- 

| heard Sextus his Ne. 
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Fab. How lon gat length, thou wany⸗- headed Monſter, 
Tou Bulls, and Bears, you. roaring Beaſts: and Bandogs, - 
Potters and Coblers, Tinkers, Taylors, all 
You Raſcally Sons of Whores in a Civil Government, 
Ho long, I ſay, dare you abuſe our Patience? 
Does not the Thought of Rods and Axes fright you > 
Does not our Preſence, ha, theſe Eyes, thele Faces 
Strike you with trembling ? ? Hal. 


Vin. Why, what fave. We, here? 2 A very Spit fire; 3 the 


Crack: fart of the Court. Hold, let me ſee him nearer: 


. in. I, I, ha King s Sons, my Life 1 ſome of the King's 
Song. Well, theſe roaring Lords never do-any.Good among 


us Citizens: They are ever breaking the Peace, running in our 
Debts, and ſwinging our Wives. 77 


Tes, Neighbours, this is one of em, One of your Roaring 


Squires that poke us in the Night, beat the Watch, and de- 


flowr our Wives. I know him, Neighbours, for all his Boun- 


cing and biz Swearing ; 3 this is a Gen a Baud. One of | 


5 Ter, un s Bawds. 


nour. One of the Equeſtrian Order, my Name Fabritiur. 
Vin. Fabritius Your Servant, Fabritiur. Down with 


bim. Neighbours; an upſtart Rogue; this is he that was 


the Queen's Coachman, and drove the Chariot over her Fa- 
ther's Body : Down with him, down with” em Us: th 


Fab. O Mercy, Mercy, Mercy . 3 I 
Vin. Hold, Neighbours, bold: As we . let us be 


5 Joſt, You, Sirrah : you of the Equeſtrian Order, Knight? . 
No, by Joe, *he "has the Look ofa Pimp; I find we cann't. 


ab. Peace thou e n k Raſcal; 1 am a Sh of Ho- 


fave him. Riſe, Sir Knight, and tell me before the Ma- 


jeſty of the People, what have you to ſay, that you 
' ſhould not have your Neck broke down the Tarpeian 


Rock, your Body burnt, age. yon: * thrown in the 


Mer ? 
Fab. Oh! oh! oh! 


Ni. A Courtier! a ep tht" Leave off your | blabber- = 


ing, and confeſs. 
Fab. Ob! 1 will e 1 will confels. 


— 
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EY 7 me then. ve, not you once the Queer's 
Coachman? 1 EEE» 
Fab. I was, I Was-. N 
eie gra you not drive he Chariot « over the Body of her 1 
Father, the dead King Tallus? Nn | q 
Fab. I did, I did; ho” it went againſt n my 9 3 
Nn. 80 much the worſe. Have you not ſince abuſed the 
good People, by ſeducing the Citizens VVives to Court for the 
| King's Sons? Have you not by your Bawds Tricks been the oc- 
caſion of their making Aﬀault c on i the Bodies of many a virtu- 4 
ous diſpos d Gentlewoman 2 n— 
Fab. I have, Ib ff) | = 
Nin. Have you not wickedly held che inn white the 
Daughters of the wile Citizens bave had their Veſſels broken | 
up? | | 
| Fah. Oh, Lebend bp u timeand often. 5 
Vim. For all which Services to your Princes, and ſo highly : 
deſerving of the Commonwealth 1 receiy rde Honour 2p 
of Knighthood 2 I 
Fab. Merey, Mercy, 1 Conde it all. 98 
Vin. Hitherto I have helpt you to el, now pray put — 
ther for your (elf, e! confeſs the whole en in Three 
VVords. eco 21561; 
Fab. I was at firſt 4A Son of a Carman, came e to the Ho- 
nour of being Tullia s Coachman, have been a Pimp, and re- 
main a Knight at the Mercy o the PeoplleQ. 5 
Nin. VVell, I am mov d, my Bowels are ſtitrd ; take '- 
| away , and let em only. be e . with em, et 
with em. 7 
Fab. Oh Mereyl SU help, 1 E ie 21 
Vin. Hang em, Rogues, Pimps, bang wa aps: phy, 4 
look you, Neignbours, this is Law, Right, and Juſtice : Fiss 
is the Pedples' Law, and I think thats better than the Arbi- | 
trary Power of Kings. VVhy, here was Trial, Condemnati- 
on, and Execution, without more ado. Hark, hark, what 
have we here? Lock, monk Faden © of the bels! Bring 3 
forth the e 0 Ne N ach 1 1:3 _ 
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8 This: Day, O Romanr, is a Day of . N 
Fo lay whoſe Vices open to your. View, 5 
With the Expulſion of his wieked Race, 
Ibe ſtupid, ſenſleſs, and illiterate l 
Their Orator in this prodigious Canſe: - „ 
Let him aſcend, and Silence be ond. oh 


Silence, I ſay, Silence on Pain of.Death.. OBI? 23 


Had not th inſpiring Gods by Wonder brought me > SO 
From clouded Sence, to this full Day of Reaſon, e 


The State of Rome, and Danger of the World 3 BE 2} 10 A 


Enervate, ſtupid Brutus. might ſuffice: _ Jr ws 


A ann 


"= | 


r . « b March, 


g Brutus, Va lerius, Herminins, Mutias, Horatius; Thee us, 
Collatinus, NH Titus. with the Body of ö E ; 


Pal. 1 charge you. Fathers, Nobles, Romans, Friends,. 
Magiſtrates, all you People, hear Vaterius. 


The Villanies of Tarquin are compleat: 
To give you Reaſons for his Baniſnment, 


The Gods have choſen Lucius Junius 3 


Vin. A Braas, a Brumm, a Brutut! Sona er;, 188 


Brat. Patricians, People, Friends, and . . 


5 wy - 
X's 9 73 * " - . 
WT ME, 


Whence, with a Prophet's Proſpect, I behold 
Yet in a Cauſe like this, methinks the weak, 


O the Eternal Gods! Bring but the AN ee 

Of Romulus and Nuura, plant em here 
On either Hand of this cold Roman Wife, 5 ee 
Only to ſtand and point that Publick Wound; 

O Romans, Oh, what Uſe would be ef Ke 

What Orator need ſpeak while they were by? 

Would not the Majeſty of thoſe dumb Forms 

Inſpire your Souls, and arm you for the Cauſe > 

Would you not curſe the Author of the Murder, 

And drive him from the Earth with Sword and Fire ? N 
But where, methinks I hear the People ſhout, 

I hear the Cry of Rome, where is the Monſter? 
Bring Tarquin forth, bring the Deſtroyer out, 5 
By whole curs d Of-pring CEPT Sault, 1 


e Huber of bis n , 


This Star of 8 porch and immortal Fame, 1 ; 4 oo 8 
This Pattern 
Was foully brought to a diſaſt rous End. 


— bis Forefather's Days for Wars abroad, 


This perfedt Mould of Ra- Chaſtity, . 


all Wives, the Roman Lmorece, e 36 | 


Lin. O, Neighbours, Oh !I bury dseven Wives without crying, 


Nay, I never wept before in all uiy Life. 


Brut. O the Immortal Gods, and thou great ** 80 


Of fallin Rome, if to his own Relations, 


(For Col/atinus is a Targtin too, 


bs Wrongs ſo. great to them, to his own Blood, 
What then to us, the Noblesand the Commons 5 
Not to remember you of his paſt Crimes, 


The Black Ambition of his furious Queen 
Who drove her Chariot through the Cyprian Street, 
On ſuch a damn d Deſign as might have turn d 
The Steeds of Day, and ſhock d the ſlarting Gods 
Bleſt as they are, with an uneaſie Moment: 


Add yet to this, Oh! Add the horrid Slaughter fy 


Of all the Princes of the Romer Senate, 


Invading Fundamental Right and Juſtice, 


Breaking the Ancient Cuſtoms, Statutes, 1 


With Poſitive Pow 'r, and Arbitrary Luſt; ns + ol 
And thoſe Affairs which were before diſpatch "OG v4 

In Publick by the Fathers, now are fore d 5 _ 

Io his own Palace, there to be determin d 


As he and his Portentous Conncil on 
But then for you. 0 
Nn. I, for the People, come, 


And then, my Mirmydons, to pot with him. 


Brut. I ſay, if thus the Nobles have been wrong 4, 


What Tongue can ſpeak the Grievance of the People? > 
Vin, Alas, poor People! 


Brut. You that were once a Free-born People, faurd 


The Conquerors of the World; Oh Rowe! Oh * 
What are you now 2 VVhat has the Tyrant made you? 


be Slaves, the Beaſts, the Aſſes of the Earth, 


Drawers of VVater, : 
Yok'd you ke Bull, his _— J . Jo. Luggage, 


N Soldiers of the Gods Mechanick Labourers, 15 5 75 
; Taskers, Timber-fellers, 185 
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. Te you 2 > KHIR ow to dig in Quarries, ce 
-  Todeanſe his Sinks, the Scavengers d' th Court. 12 22 


Tho riot without Reproach. Vinditiur, you 
I truſt in this: So proſper us the Gods, . 


Let then the Gratitude we ſhould expreſs 08! 14? tn fea " 
Be loſt in Admiration. Well, we know / nar 


That more than thoupreſents we could not bear, e 
= ANON wit Ditin0n Seeder Honownz | e 


VVhile his lewd Soris;” tho not on VVork ſo had. 
9 your Daughters and your Wives at {ed A 5 ond 
Tes, marry did they.” OS 
Brut. O all the Gods | What are you Pikes? Ha 1 


I this be true, why have you been ſo backward > 15 Sa 
Oh fluggiſh Souls ! Ok Fall of former Glory! © 1 


That . not rouze unleſs a VVOman wak'd you ! p 


© | Behold ſhe comes, and calls yon to revenge her ; $.: 
ier Spirit hovers in the Air, and cries 


To Arms, to Arms ; drive, drive the c- out. 
Behold this Dagger, taken from her VVound, 


She bids you fix this Trophy on your Standard,” 
This Poniard which ſhe ſtabb d into her Heart, | Sb 


And bear her Body in your Battles Front: 
Or will you ſtay till Tr quis does return, OT RI $i 


To ſee your Wives and Children dragg' d al 
Your Houſes burnt, the Temples all Rofan. d, 


The City fill'd with Rapes, Adulteries, 


The Tiber choak d with Bodies, all the Mak: 


And neighb'ring Rocks beſmear'd with Rowen Blood 2 


Vin. Away, away, let's burn his Palace firſt. 


Brut. Hold, hold, my Friends; as 1 have been th ige GY. 


Of this moſt juſt Revenge, fo I intreat yon, 
Oh worthy Romans, take me with you ſtill: 
Drive Tullia out, and all of Tarquin's Rive; ; 
Expel em without Damage to their Perſons, l 


Proſper our Cauſe, proſper the Commonnealth, 5 
Guard and Defend the Liberty of Rome. 9 | ny . 
Nin. Liberty, Liberty, Liberty. | r 
All. Liberty, EEreun. 
Val. O Brutus, 2+ Gol we all ureey thee; FU AT 


Virtue like thine, ſo fierce, fo like the Gods, 4 518 2 = 


Faber „ "of bis Cane = 
| Therefore ay cope in ſhort the Thanks of Rome: Bs, OE 
Firſt with our Bodies thus we VVorſhip' thee, 
Thou Guardian Gerivs of the Commonwealth, 
Thou Father and Redeemer of thy Country; 
Next we, as Friends, with equal Arms embrace thee, 
That Brutus may remember, tho' his Vertue EE goed 47 
Soar to the Gods, he is a Roman ſtill 7 
Brut. And when J am not ſo, or once in Thought” l oh 
Con nſpire the Bondage of my Countrymen, 
Strike me you Gods; tear me, O Romans, ae; 
And let your Brutus be more loath'd than Tarquin, 
| But now 25 thoſe Affairs that want a View. N 
Imagine then the Fame of what is done 
Has reach'd to Ardea, whence the trembling King, 
By Guilt and Nature quick and apprehenſive, - 
VVith a bent Brow comes poſt for his 9 | 
To make Examplęs of the Mutiniers': ©  _ 
Let him come on. Lacretivs, to your Care ö : 
The Charge and Cuſtody of Rome is given. 
VVhile we, with all the Force that can be rais d. e | 
„ VVaving the  Tarquins om the Common Road, 
a KNeeſolve to join the Army at the Camp. 
VWPbat thinks Valerius of the Conſequence? 
Val. As of a lucky Hit. There is a Number 
Of NMalecontents that wiſh for ſuch a time: 8 
I think that only Speed is neceſſa - 
To Crown the whole Event, -* 


Brut. Go then your (elf, 
VVith theſe Aſſiſtants, and make in tas Head 


_ VVell as you can, Numbers will not be wanting e 

To Mars his Field: I have but ſome few Orders 2 
To leave with Tur that muſt be diſpers d, . 

And Brutus ſhall attend you. 

Vl. The Gods dire you. [Exennt with the Bob f Lucrece. 

DO Oh . | 

| Bern. Titus, Pee $1514 | | 
D.. My ever honour d Lord. eee 
Bm. I think, , lh HY apes 
| Nay by the Gods, I dare „ e e Db e 
21 love thee more than oy of ok SOEIIS: {MINE Le 
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Thouhaſt deſerv'd it; for to ſpeak ſincerely, - - | 
There's ſuch a ſweetneſs {till in All thy Manners, 
An Air ſo open, and a Brow ſo clear, 
A Temper ſo remov'd from Villany, . 
With ſuch a manly Plainneſs in thy Dealing, e INS 
That not to love thee, O my Son, my Titus, ie Song 
Were to be envious of ſo great a Venta i; 


But in a Line come level to the White, 


Tben to the Shocking Purpoſe. Once 5 


Which thus I preſs thee to, thus in my Arm 


wy 
- 
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Lans fun Brutus; 


N. How; Sir, „Ob how, my Lord, have eſerv' d ite 5 
Brut. Therefore I love thee more, becauſe, my Son, 1 


wr 


— 


It. O all the Gods, where will this Kindne(s end? 
Why do you thus, O my too gracious Lord, 
Diſſolve at once the Being that you gave me; 

Unleſs you mean to ſcrew me to Performance ht. ied 
Beyond the reach of Man? ee! ate 


EY Ah why, my Lord, do you oblige me more SS 
Iban my Humanity can e er return 2. 


Brat. Yes, Titus, thou conceiv'ſt thy facher right, 
I find our Genij know each other well; 


And Minds, my Son, of our uncommon Make 


'When-once the Mark's in View never Moot wide, 
And hit the very Heart of our Deſign: 


I fay, Iſwear, I love thee, O my Son; 
like thy Frame, the Fingers of the Gods 
I ſee have left their Maſtery upon thee 5 


| They have been tapering up thy Roman Toms, 


And the Majeſtick Prints at large appear: 


Vet ſomething they have left for me to finiſh, TEE 


1 faſhion thee, I mould thee to my Heart. 
What? Doſt thou kneel ? Nay, ſtand up now a Raman, z 
Shake from thy Lids that Dew that. hangs upon em, 

And anſwer to th Auſterity of my Vert. | 


TDi. If I muſt die, you Gods, I am ard: | . 
Let then my Fate ſuffice; but do norm me NES 


With ſomething more. . ; 
Brut. Titus, as Iremember,  — 


You told me you were Many Gt © mh 1. 2 . i u 


5 M ; ers 
f $47 1 44 * » * * 
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Falle of bie Country... 


Brut: To 3 Tarqwis's Natural 8 . 
Tit. Moſt true, my Lord, to that Poor Vertuous Maid, 
Tour Tits,” Sir, your moſt Unhappy roo 


_ Is join'd for ever. 


Brut. No, Titus, not for ever. 
Not but I 5 the Virgin Beautiul; 


For I did oft converſe her when 1 Gd” 


Not to converſe at all: Yet more, my San,” 5 
think her chaſtely Good, moſt ſweetly Fram W 


Without the ſmalleſt Tincture of her Father: 
Yet, I .—Ha! What, Man? What, all in 1 1 Tears? 


Art thou fo ſoft, that on] y ſaying yet 
Has daſh'd thee thus? Nay, then I 


Whoſe brink thus makes thee tremble. No, my Son, . 3 
If thou art mine thou art not Teremintas; 
Or if thou art I ſwear thou muſt not 8. 
Thou ſhalt not be hereafter. NG 
Tit. O the Gods! 


Forgive me, Blood and Duty, 2 Kees . 


Due to a Father's Name, not Teraminta's! | 
Brut. No, by the Gods I ſwear, not Teraminta Be... 


; No, Tits, by th' Eternal Fates, that "4d 
I hope Auſpicious o er the Head of Rome, 
Fl grapple with thee on this Spot of Earth - 


About this Theme: till one of us fall Dead: 


Til ſtruggle with thee for this Point of Honour, * 1 
And tug with Teraminta for thy Heart, * 
As I have done for Rome: Yes, e er we part, BR. | 

Fix d as you are by Wedlock join d and faſt, _ 


Il ſet you far aſunder: Nay, on this, 


This ſpotted Blade, bath'd in the Blood of Lacrece,- 


Fll make thee ſwear on this thy Wedding Night". 


Thou wilt not touch thy Wife. 


Iit. Conſcience, Heart and Bowels, 


Am La Man? Have I my Fleſh about me? 


Brut. Iknow thou haſt too much of Fleſu about thee; 


fis that, my Son, that and thy Blood I fear 
More than thy Spirit, which is truly Rowen - 


Mo let the A Chanels of 925 Va a 


— 


| Il plunge! thee down, 1 
Down to the bottom of this fooliſh Stream, | | 
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Boil o'er, 1 ail am obſtinate in chis: eee at” << 

Thou ſhalt renounce thy Father or thy Love. n 

Either reſolve to part with Teraminta. | 

I 0o ſend her forth, with Tea, to her father, 

Or ſhake Hands with me, part, and be — 
Make me believe thy Mother play d me falſe, Fl 

And, in my Abſence, ſtamp'd thee with a - "WM 

ET Tt. Hold, Sir, I do conjure you by the n 8 

Wrong not my Mother, tho you doom e 75 
Curſe me not till yon hear what I reſolve 3 
Give me a little time to rouze my Spirits 

I o0o muſter all the Tyrant- man about me, Ny 

All that is fierce, auſtere, and greatly cruel, 

To Titxs and his Teramintas Ruin. | 
Brut. Remember me ʒ lock on thy Father's Suftings, 
What he has borne for Twenty rowling Tears 

If thou haſt Nature, Worth, or Honour i in thee, ASE 

I ̃!be Contemplation of my cruel Labours 1 

Will ſtir thee up to this new Act of Glory: 

_ - Thou want'ſt the Image of thy Father s Wrongzz 5 
O take it then, reflected with the Warmth 5 2 
Ofall the Tenderneſs that Y can give thee: 
Perhaps it ſtood in a wrong Light before, „„ 
III try all Ways to place it to Advantage. 

Learn by my rigorous Roman Reſolutio n 
To ſtiffen thy unharraſs d Infant Vertue: 7 * 

Ido allow thee Fond, Young, Soft, and Gentle, © A 
Train'd' by the Charms of qne that-is moſt Lovely ; 3 x 
sf. 2 Titss, this muſt all be loſt, when Honour, 1 
+ When Rome, the World, and the Gods come to claim "T4 

Think then thou heard'ſt 'em cry, obey thy Father; „ 

If chou art falſe, or perjur d. there he lands P 

Accountable to us; but ſwear t obezj 1 

Implicitly believe him, that, if ought... 1 
Be ſworn amiſs, thou may ſt have 3 to anſwer. 
Tit. What is it, Sir, that you would have me ſwear? . 
That I may ſcape your Curſe, and gain your Bleſſing. 
Brut. That thou this Night wil part with Teraminta. 
Tor once again I ſwear if here ſhe ſtays, 
vv hat for the FRY of the W 8 
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F Father of bis Country. 


And my „ Rafolves to drive out 1 5 Race, . 
Her Perſon is not ſafe. . 

Tit. Here, take me, Sir, 2 

Take me before I cool: I ſwear this Night r 


Thbat 1 will part with (Ohl) my Teraminta. 


Brut. Swear too, and by the Soul of Raviſh d Lacrece, 1 
Tho on thy Bridal Night, thou wilt not touch her. ö 
Nit. I ſwear, e en by the Soul of her you nam d, 
The Raviſh'd Lacrece, Oh th Immortal Gods . 
I will not touch her. 
Brut. So; I truſt thy Virtoe: $5 
And by the Gods I thank thee for the Conqueſt. 
Once more, with ali the Bleſſings I can give the, 
I take thee to my Arms; thus on my Breaſt, 8 


The hard and rugged Pillow of thy Honour, 


I wean thee from thy Love: Farewel ; be faſt . 
To what thou ſt ſworn and I am thine for erer. [ Ext. 


It. Solus. To what thou'ſt ſworn! Oh Heaven and Earth | _ 


What have I ſworn? To part with Teraminta? (har $ that? 

To part with ſomething dearer to my Heart 

Than my Life's Drops? What! Not this Night enjoy her 2 
Renounce my Vows, the Rights, the Dues of Marriage, 


Which now! gave her, and the Prieſt was Witneſs, 


Bleſfs'd with a Flood that ſtream d from both our Eyes 
And ſeald with Sighs, and Smiles, and deathleſs Kiſſes, 

Tet after this to — thou wilt not touch her ! 

Oh, all the Gods, I did forſwear my ſelf 

In ſwearing that, and will forſwear again: 1855 
Not touch her! O thou perjur d Braggard, where ett 

Where are thy Vaunts, thy Proteſtations now _- 

: Eater Teraminta.- 

She comes to ſtrike thy ſtaggering Duty down: 

, Tis fall'n, tis gone; Oh Teramista, come, 

Come to my Arms ſhou only Joy of Tias, 

_ Huſh to my Cares thou Ma of funded Sweets, 
Selected Hour of all Life's happy W e 1 
Wharghall I ſay tothee? | RS IA „ 

Ier. Say any thingz 12525 

For while you ſpeak methinks a ſudden Calm; 
in  pight 1 atade . _ eee 


ha Lucius Junius Ee; A 
Falls upon every frighted Faculty, e | 
And puts my Soul in Tune. O - "Pp Oh! * 8 755 . 1 

Miet hinks my Spirit ſhivers in her Houſe, T 
Shruging, as if ſhe long d to be at reſt ;;; 


Zut we can brave? Tis true, my Teraminta, 


With this Foreſight, to die thus in Gay Arms ©: 


Were to prevent a World of following Illis. 


Ter. What Ills, my Love? What Power has 4 now 


—_ 


The Body of the World is out of Frame, ; . 


The vaſt Ailtorted Limbs are on the Rack, 7750 


And all the Cable Sine s ſtretch d to burſting, - 


The Blood ferments, and the Majeſtick Spirit, 


Like Hercules.in the invenom'd Shirt, 


Lues in a Fever on the Horrid Pike: 8 
My Father, like an Æſculapiu -. 
Sent by the Gods, comes boldly to the Care: 5 
But how, my Love? By violent Remedies, 
And ſays that Rowe, e er yet ſhe can be well. 
M.uſt purge and caſt,” purge all th infected Humour“ 


Through the whole Maſs, and vaſtly, vaſtly bleed. 
Ter. Ah Titus! I my ſelf but now beheld 


e Expulſion of the Queen, driv n from her Palace 
By the inrag d and madding Multitude, 
And hardly ſcap d my ſelf to find you here. 


"Tit. Why yet, my Teraminta, we may ſmile. 


| Come then to Bed, e er yet the Night deſcends 


With her Black Wings to brood O er all the World. 
Why, what care we? Let us enjoy thoſe Pleaſares 5 
The Gods have giv n; lock d in each other's Arms 


We'll lye for ever thus, and langirat Fate, 


Ter. No, no, my Lord, there's more than you haven nam 'd, | 
There's ſomething at your Heart that I muſt findz 


Iclaim it with the Priviledge of a Wife: 


EKeep cloſe your Joys, but for your Griefs, my T3 mu, | 

I muſt not, will not loſe my Share in them. © 
Ab, the god Gods, what is it ſtirs you thus? 5 

a Speak, ſpeak, my Lord, or Teraminta dies. 

Oh Heav'ns, he weeps! Nay, then upon. my Knees HT: 
thus conjure you ſpeak, or give me Death. i 55 8 


De. Riſe, Trau Oh, it I hould ſpeak. | 
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NY What 1 have raſbly from che ry: B 


I fear that I ſhould give thee Death indeed. 


Ter. Againſt your Love! No, that's dupofüble; RESI. 
I now your God- like Truth: Nay, ſhould you wear. 


Swear to me now that you forſwore your Love, 
I would not credit it. No, no, my Lord, 
Iſee, I know, I read it in your Eyes, 
You love the wretched Teraminta ſtill: 8 
Ihe very Manner of your hiding it, MES 
The Tears you ſhed, your Backwardneſs to ſpeak” ES 
What you affirm you ſwore againſt your Love, 
Tell me, my Lord, you love me more than rer. 
„ By all the Gods I do: Oh Teraminta, ' © 
My Heart's Diſcerner, whether wilt thou drive wer 
III tell thee then, My Father wrought me up © © 


Ino not how, to {wear I know not what, 
That I would ſend thee hence with Ts, 


Swear not to touch thee, though my Wife; yek, Ob, 
Had'ſt thou been by thy ſelf, and but beheld him, 
Thou would'ſt have thought ſuch was his Majeſty, 


That the Gods Lightned from his awful Eyes, eras 


"i. ' L * . 


— 


And Thunder d from his Tongue. 


Ter. No more, my Lord: e LI TOR, 

I do conjure you by all thoſe Powers 7 
Which we invok d together at the Altar, 

And beg you by the Love I know you bear me, 

To let this Paſſion trouble you no farteer;ñ 

No, my dear Lord, my honour'd God-like Husband, 

I am your Wife, and one that ſeeks your Honour: 

By Heaven I would have ſworn you thus my ſelf. . 

What, on the Shock of Empire, on the Turn 

Of State, and Univerſal Change of Things, 

- To lye at Home and languiſ for a VVoman ! 1 


No, Titus, he that makes himſelf thus Vile, 


Let him not dare pretend to ought that's Princely ; 


Baut be, as all the VVarlike VVorld ſhall judge him, 


The Droll of th' "} and the Scorn of Kings. . 

| Euter Horatius. 

. Hor. My Lord, your Father gives you thus in . 
IS Remember what you ſwore: 88 Guard is ready 4 


And 


"At 1 am SEP i. your Kid, 
_ While you attend your —— 8. 
Tit. Oh Teraminta! 
Then we muſt part, ; 
Tier. We mult, n 8 
Therefore be ſwift, and ſnatch your ſelf any, 
Or! ſhall die with Lingring, = 
R N 
© u as Cordials that recover "9A 17 Net 
| Chaſte as Maids Sighs, and keen as longing Mothers, 
Preſerve thy ſelf ; look well to that, my Love 3 
Tbink on our Covenant: "hone eicher dies 
The other is no more. 
Ter. I do remember, 
But have no Language lets.” 
N.. Yet we ſhall meet, 


y 


— 


Sy = of Sighs we ſhall, x. leaſt in Haan 37 


eraminta, once more to my Heart, 
"ow to my Lips, and ever to my Soul. 
Thus the ſoft Mother, tho her Babe is dead, 
. Will have the Darling on her Boſom laid. 
Will talk, and rave, and with the Nurles ſtrive, I 
And fond i it ſtill, as if it were alive 5 
Knows it muſt go, yet ſtruggles with th the Croud,. 
And ſbrieks to ſee em een it in ne S 
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| Of this New Thunderer, who appropriates 
"Thoſe Bolts of Power which o 


His abje& Soul that ſtoops to Court the Vulgar, 5 5 ot 
His Scorn of Princes, and his Luſt to th People, 5 5 


8 15885 by the San, * RY OP. MINT BIS 


| Collains, Thee, Vi ite thus, 4 


7 "i Expulſion of * rege, now wot Ribas : 
Their Camp to be ſurpriz d, while Tarquin dere . 
Was ſcolded from our Walls! 1 d bluſh to think 


That 2 a Maſter in the Art of War 8 
- Should ſo forget blanel]£ [ty 1: Rey To 


Vit. Triumphant Brutus, 3 


Like 3 Jove when follow'd by a Tung of Code, 


mingle witk the Fates, and Doom the World, 
Aſcends! the Brazen Steps o th Capitol, 
With all the hamming Senate at his Heels, 8 


En in that Capitol which the King Built 
With the Expence of all the Royal a 
_ Tngrateful Brutus there in Pomp a 
And ſits the Purple Judge of Tarquix 


y's Downfal. * 
Aquil. But why, my Lord, why are not you there too 55 

Were you not choſen Conſul by whole Rowe £ _ 4 0 

Why are you not Saluted too like him? | 187 


Where are your Lictors? Where your Rods and Axe? | 


Or are you but the Ape, the 'Mimic God 


oght to be divided? 
Nb. Now by the Gods hate his upſtart Pride, 
His Rebel Thoughts of the Imperial Race, 


O Collatine, have you not Eyes to fiad him? oy LY £1, ba wy; 
VVhy are you rais d, but to ſet off his Honour ? 10 


= * — ; ; ; * 


Y 
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9 Grallow'd i in | the Blaze of his fall Glory: 


'VVhile your faint Luſtre adds but to the Beard 3 
That awes the VVorld. VVhen late through Rome he paſs 1 N 
Fixt on his Courfer, mark d you how he bowd | 18 
On this, on that Side, to the gazing Heads : 
That Pav'd the Streets; and all Imboſs d the Windows, 
That gap d with eagerneſs to ſpeak, but could not, 
So faſt their Spirits flow d to Admiration, NET 355 
Abd that to Joy, which thus at laſt broke forth: Win nn 
Brutus, God Brutus, Father of thy Country! - | 
Hail Gemins, bail! Deliverer of loſt Rome / 7 
Shield of the Commonwealth, and Sword of Juſtice! 
Hail, Scourge of Tyrants, Laſh for Lawleſs Kings! =. 
All hail they cry'd, while the long Peal of Praiſes, + 
Tormented with a Thouſand Eechoing „ GC 
Ran like the Volley of the Gods along. | 
Col. No more on't; 4 grow Sick with the Nee binde ; 
Nb. But when you follow'd, how did their W e 
That N from the Caſements more than half 
To look at Brutus, nay, that ſtuck like Snaillss 
Upon the Walls, and from the Houſes tops' - 
Hung down like cluſt ring Bees upon each other, 5 
How did they all draw back at Sight of you, 
To laze, and loll, and yawn, and reſt from Rapture! 
Are you a Man? Have you the Blood of SO, | 
And ſuffer this? 
Col. Ha! Is he not his rather? | 
IIb. I grant he is. * 0 
Conſider this, and rouze your ſelf at Home: 3 1 0 
Commend my Fire, and rail at You own Slackneſs. 1 
et more, remember but your laſt Diſgrace, 7 
Whenyou pr op with Reverence; to the Gods, 4275 Gr 
A Kin 4 $acrifices thould b: chofen, © 5 
And from the Conſuls, did he not öppole ou? . 
Fearing, as well he might, your ſure Election; 
Saying, it ſmelt too much of Royalty; 
"And that it might rub u up the Memory. 
Of thoſe that fov'd the Tyragt: ? Nay, et more, „ 
That if the 28 POIs for me TAs e 
. 


v4 


— 


He like a Met, wades th Abyſs of Light, 5 8 2 © 35 


I I find that neither you, nor Brave 9 > 
Nor Young Fitellizs, dare confidein nee 


No more my Father, by th Immortal Gods.. 


That Savour of a Govern d Policy, 8 
 VVhere there is Strength and Life to hope a Fortune; | . 


8 


Fate of bis dee 


: 8 The Name of King would 3 pon a Tarquin 


Of one that's doubly Royal, being deſeendel 


From Two great Princes that were Kings of A 2 


Col. But after all this, whether would ſt thou Aver 
Nb. I would to Juſtice, for the Reſtauration 
Of our moſt Lawfal Prince: Yes, Collatine, £4 
1 look upon my Father as a-Traytor z-  _ 
 Apuiline, 


But that you may, and firmly, to the Hazard 

Of all the VVorld holds precious, once again 
Iſay, I look on Brutus as a Traytor, 
And to redeem the time, to fix the King 

On his Imperial Throne, ſome Means propord 


Not to throw all upon one deſperate Chance; 3 
IIl on as far as he that laughs at dying. 


Col. Come to my Arms: O thou ſo truly 0 55 


Thou may ſt redeem the Errors of thy Race! 
Aquiliur, and Vitellius, O embrace him 
And ask his Pardon, that ſo long we fear'd | 
10 truſt ſo rich a Virtue. han behold, 


Enter Brutus 1 Valerius. 
Brutus appears: Toung Man, be ſatisfy d, 
1 ſound thy Politick Father to the bottom, 
| Plotting the Aſſumption of Valeriut; 
He means to caſt me from the Conſiilſhip, 


But now I heard how he Cajol'd the Prople- — BEV g 5 


VVith his known Induſtry, and my Remiſſneſs. 
That ſtill in all our Votes, Proſcriptions, Edits, - 
Againſt the King, he found I acted faintly, 


©. Stil cloſing every Sentence, he's a Tarquin. 
Bry. No, my Valerius, till thou art my Mate, 15 


Joint Maſter in this great Authority z _ 
However calm the Face of things appear, 
| Rome is not ſafe: By the Majeſtick Gods 


— 


— 


Ges 


11 ſwear, Ty Ls fits at the Helm 1 - 


'D 


A Fo VVrack i is to be fear d: 


I have Intelligence of his Tranſactions, a fs i B 
He mingles with the young hot Blood 91 3 . 
Gnas himſelf inward, grudges my Applauſe, 


Promotes Cabals with higheſt Quality, 


Such headlong Youthas ſpurning Laws and Manners, | 


Shar d in the late Debaucheries of Sextus, 


13 And therefore wiſh the Tyrant here again: 
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As the inverted Seaſons ſhock d VViſe Men. 3 
And the moſt fix d Philoſophy muſt ſtart 


At ſultry VVinters, and at froſty Summers 5 | 


5 So at this moſt unnatural Stil neſs here, 
5 This more than Midnight Silence through al Rome, Leh 


This Deadneſs of Diſcourſe, and Dreadful Calm 
U pon ſo great a Change, I more admire 

T ban if a Hundred Politick Heads were met, 

And nodded Mutiny to one another; 
More Fear than if a Thouſand AS Libels 


. VVere ſpread abroad, nay, dropt among the Senate. a 


Val. have my ſelf” 'employ'd a buſie Slave, 


To watch the Motions of Litellius, 
And thoſe of the Aquilian Family: | 
_ Vitellins has already entertain d os $5 ih 
And ſomething thence Important may bs gather'd, 
For theſe of all the Youth of Quality - 
Are moſt inclin'd to Tarquiz and his Race 
By Blood and Humour. 
Brat. O V2 1 


1 5 That Boy, obſerv'ſt thou? ©; I 5 my Friend, | 


He is a V Veed, but rooted in my Heart, 


afted to uy Stock ; if he prove rank, : 
«rs no more but ths. away with him: 


11 tearhimfrom me though the Blood ed ſhould follow - 


Tiberins, 
r 
Brut. 'Sirrah, no more of that Vitelliue 3 


SY 5 1 warn'd you too of young Aquilins . df | 
bug Are my VVords VVind chat thus you let ee * 


5 * 


"Fn thou 0 EY ce d. 


Tete . Bras; 7 8 


N His Name Vinditius, given him Wealth and Freedom, 5 
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When I refus d the Conſul n 


14 


29%. No, my v Lord. Jt 255 10 ves wry 

„Bree. Then; ly ſt. "Gur g the' thou 'ſcape a abr tel 
Sake Ax may reachthes; bebe = 
ww thy Vanity, and Blind Ambition; Wy a + {ee 
doſt aſſociate with my Enemies: © © © x 


* N N. 15 OE — 


To be the King of Sacriſices; ftratt. 
As if thou had ſt been ſworn his Bolom Fool,” „ 
He nam d thee for the Office: And fince that, JN EY 
Since I refus'd thy Madneſs that Preferinent, © Ri Eng 
Becauſe T would have none of Brutus Blood Yo 
. Pretend to be a King, thou hang'ſt thy Had." 8 
Contriv ſt to give thy Father new Diſpeaſre, | . 
As if Imperial Toil were not enough . | 
To break my Heart without thy Diſobedience. | 
But by the Majeſty of Rome I ſwear, - 
If after double Warnin int e del] pife we, 2 
By all the Gods, Ill caſt thee 70050 50d, 1 
Doom thee to Forks and Whips as a 3 5 
And leave thee to the Laſhes of the Lictor. 
 Tarquinins Collatinus, you are ſummon d e 55 SIE 
To meet the Senate on the inſtant Time. 

Coll. Lead on: My Duty is to follow Baan Lab Brat Val. 

Vb. Now; by thoſe Gods with which he menac'd me, 
Thing put off all Nature; fince he turns mme 


* 
" 


Thus deſperate to the World, 1 do renounce bim: : = 
And when we meet again hei is my Foe, _ 1 ? 8 
All Blood, all Reverence, Fond neſs be forgot: r . 


Like a grown Savage on the Common Wild. 
That runs at all, and cares not who begot him, 1 
Til meet my Lion Sire, and roar . 


As if he nel er had hure d me in bis Den. 5955 WP __ g « 8 Ly 
L394 OL) tft ö . * A : 

OS 1 . r Vindicns, with + Pepe, ans” | vo : 
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come 19 N f dd in the Gods 
1 * Name 


1 

* 

* 
5 
| 
| 
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Tour generous Reſolves, longs to be with you, 
And thoſe you have engag d, divides his Heart 
- Amongſt you; which more clearly will be ſeen 


i) SIVA NAA 4 
| PP i . 5 < * Wo * 7 FE 


2 HEM. £4 I 


N Name or in bY Devils know not bat here they come, your. " 


Fecialian Prieſts: : Well, good People, I like not theſe Prieſts ;.. 
why, what the Devil have they to do with State Affairs? What 


Side ſoever they are for they Ii have Heaven for their Part Ill 
warrant you: They] Jug the Gods in whether they witt or no. | 


1. Pri, Hear, Jupiter and thou, O Juno, Peet 5 
Hear, O Quirinus ; hear us all you Gods, 1 
oy ſtial, Terreſtrial, and Infernal . 
Pri. Be thou, O Rome, our Judge : Hear all you Peoples 8 
Vin, Fine Canting Rogues I told you how they d be hook 
ing the Gods in at firſt daftr: Why, the Gods are their Tools 
and Tackle; they work with Heaven and Hell; and let me 


tell you, as Things go your. Prieſts * ee TAR: ? 


on t. 
1. Pri. ths mbaſſador to thee, 0 Lale Ry : 


Sacred and Juſt, the Legate of the King. 
- 2. Pri. If we demand, or purpoſe to require,... 
A Stone from Roms that's contrary to Fuſtice, - 
Nay we be ever baniſh d from our Country, Won 
And never hope to taſte this vital Air. | 


Tib. Vinditius, lead the Multitude r 
Aquilins, with Vitellias and my ſelf, 


Will ſtraight conduct em to the Capitol. + gn 


Vin. I go, my Lord ; but have a care d em: . iy Rogues 
I warrant eim Mark that firſt Prieſt 5 do you ſee how he 


*teers? A lying Elder; the true Caſt of a Holy Juggler. Come, 


my Maſters, I would think well of a Prieſt but that he has a 


_ __ Commiſſion to diſſemble: A Patent Hypocrite, that takes Pay 
800 forge Lies by Law, and lives by the Sins of the People. 


LExeunt with ys. 
. My Life upon t, you may ſpeak out, and freely; 


1. Pri. The Gods be prais'd. Thus then; the King commends 5 


When you 7540 read theſe Packets: As we go 


I u ſpread. the Boſom of the King before _ [Exennr. a 
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2Y Laws Rules, and Bounds, refcrib'd for raging Kings 
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SCENE 1 
= 8 The Senor, = 
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| Brut. Pt, tac waa ſtood, id bag N the e Tran, — 
The Venerable Moulds of your Forelathers, 3 
That repreſent the Wiſdom of the Dead; ; 
And you the Conſcript chaſen for the People, - 

Engines of Power, ſevereſt Counſellors, - 
Courts that examine Treaſons to the Head: 

All Hail. The Conſul begs th Auſpicious . 
And binds Qxirinut by his Tutelar Vow, | SW | 
That Plenty, Peace, and laſting Liberty F 
May be Lag Portion, and the Lot of Rome. . rn vr ond 


Like Banks and Bulwarks for the Mother Seas, 
Tho'tis impoſſible they ſhould prevent © ESSE 
A Thouſand daily Wracks and Nightly ww” | 5 - 
Yet help to break thoſe rowhng Inundations, ._ . _ E — „ 
Io elſe would overflow and drown the Word. | 2 
uin, to feed whoſe Fathomleſs Ambition nw 5 1 _ 
and Ocean Luxury, the nobleſt Veins _ TI w 77 "i 
| of all true Romans were like Rivers empty d, r 
Is cut from Rome, and now he Floys full on; 8 
Vet, Fathers, ought we much to fear his Eb N. 5 
And ſtrictly watch the Dams that we haverais'd. 1585 wy 
Why ſhould 1 go about? The Rowan People _. 
All, with one Voice, accuſe my, Fellow Conlul. BP 
Call. The People may; I hope the Nobles will u not. 1 "XP 
| The People! Bratzs does indulge the People. 
Brat. Conſul, in What is right I will indulge” em: 
And much | think tis better ſo to do, I 1 
h the Streets, V 


/ 


bes Than ſee em run in Tumults thr 
3 * "OS agpinlſt e Senate, 


\ 


— 


— — 


2 Shutting 


Ikro too well, yoh a 


et Wiſe Men know, tis very rarely . n 
That a free People are defire the Hurt 25 2 4 Wit 


FIT . 
Units... 5 2 1 


their hops ag wha from the Town, 
As if the Gods had ſent the Plague among em. 
ad your Royal Tribe 
Scorn the good People, — the late Election, 
Becauſe we choſe theſe Fathers for the People 


Io fill the Place of thoſe whom Tarquin — 
And, tho' you laugh at this, you and 1 


The Irreligious Harebrain'd Youth of Rowe, _ 
The Ignorant, the Slothful, and the Baſe ; 


Of Common Liberty. Ne, Collatine, 3 

For thoſe Deſires al *fom their Oppreſiion, | = 
Or from Suſpicion they ate falling toitz © 

But put the Caſe that thoſe their Fears were falſe, . 
Ways may be found to rectiſie their Errors; r 
For grant the People ignorant of themſelves, | 5 
Yet they are capable of being told, . e 
And will conceive a Truth from Worthy Men: 
From you they will not, nor from your Adherents: 
Rome's Infamous and Execrable Youth, 

Foes to Religion and the Commonwealth, | 
To Virtue, Learning, and all ſober Arts, . 


That bring Renown and Profit to Mankind e IOD? 4: 


Such as had rather bleed beneath a Tyrant 


To become dreadful to the Populace. 05 f 


Io ſpread their Luſts and Diſſoluteneſs routid, 
Tho at the daily Hazard of their Lives; © 


Than live at Peace in a Free Government. 1 85 5 5 


Where every Man is Maſter of his own, © © 
Sole Lord at home, and Monarch of his Houle; 
Where Rancor and Ambition are extinguiſh'd 5 
Where Univerſal Peace extends her . | 
As if the Golden Age return d; where alf 


The People do agree, and live ſecure'; et 1 5 8 | 2 


The Nobles and the Princes lov'd and fentbine'd 5 5 
The World in Triumph, and the Gods ador d. 

Coll. The Conſul, Conſcript Fathers, ſayst the bene 
For divers Reaſons, grudge the Dignity, - 


+ 


1 I * by general au ation, * £1 8 : Ful . 


— 


* 


Father of b ben 


I hear chile Mens and-would. know of . Gs 


What they would have me do, what's their Deſire. 


Brut. Take hence the Royal-Name, e — 


Go as a Friend, and of thy own Accord. 
Leſt thou be forc'd to what may ſeem thy 1 will: 
The City renders thee what is thy own. 7 
With vaſt Increaſe, ſo thou reſolve to go $ 
For till the Name, the Race and Family. 

Of Targuiz be remav'd, Rome is not free; - V 
Coll. Brutus, I yeild my Office to Valerius, . 
Hoping, when Rowe has try'd my Faith by Exile, 

She will recal me: So the Gods preſerve ou. 

Brut. Welcome Publicola, true Son ot ** 3 

Onſuch a Pilot in the rougheſt Storm 
She may ſecurely ſleep, and reſt her Cares. ha 


[Enter Tiberius, Aquilius, vitellius, and the Pri. 


I. Pri. Hear Jupiter, Duirinus, all you Gods, 
Thou Father, Judge, commiſſion' d for the ele. ; 
Pater Patratus for the Ambaſſie, - ._ 
And Sacred Oaths which I muſt ſwear for Truth; 


Dioſſt thou Commiſſion me to ſeal the Peace, 


If Peace they chuſe z or burl this Bloody Spear 
Half burnt in Fire, if they inforce a War? 

2. Pri. Speak to the Senate, and the Alban people, 
The Words of Targuir - This is your Commiſſion. _ 
1. Pri. The King, to ſhow he has more Moderation 
Than thoſe that drove him from his Lawful Empire, 0 

Demands but Reſtitution of his oWwu, 8 

His Royal Honſhold-ſtuff, Imperial Treaſure, * 0 

His Gold, his Jewels, and his proper State 

To be tranſported where he now reſides 

I ſwear that this is all the King requires; : 

| Behold his Signet ſet upon the Wax. | 
'Tis Seal'd and Written in theſe Sacred Tables. 1 

' To this I ſwear ; and as my Oath is Juſt, 

| mg and Punctual, without all Deceit, 

May Jupiter and all the Gods reward me : | 
But! if 1 Jad, or otherwiſe imagine | | 

885 or 7 than e have . 8 
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ons - Namur Britus ; - 
All you the MP being 3 8 e e 2 8 
Safe in yout Country, Templ 5 
| Safe in your Laws, and proper 7 
L-eet me alone be ſtruck, fall, = ro | Be: AE Se, -. 
| As now this Stone falls from my Hand te- Earth. W 
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Bru. The Things you ask being very controverſia! rn 
| Fon, quireſome Time. Should we deny the Tyrant 
What was his own twould ſeem a ſtrange Injuſtice z  _- 
Tho he had never Reign'd in Rome, yet,” * . 
If we conſent to yield to his Demand, 
We give him then full Power to make a War, 
"Tis known to you, the Fecialian Prieſts, 9 5 
No Act of Senate after Sun-ſet ſtands x „„ 
Therefore your Offers being of great Moment, 1 
We ſhall defer your Bus neſs till the Morn z 
With whoſe firſt dawn we ſummon all the Fathers VW 
To give th* Affair Diſpatch : So Joe Protect, ER: | 
4 *Guard, and Defend the Commonwealth of Rowe. {Exennt. | f 
Maren Tiberius, Aquilius, Vitellius, Prieſts. - 5 
Tb. No to the Garden, where I'll bring my Brother: 5 


Fear not, my Lord; we have the Means to work him; ; 
1 It cannot fail. 
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Mere the Authority but ri 


. Pri, And you, Vitellins, dene 5 © * 
With good Aquilius, ſpread the News rough Rowe GR 
Jo all of Royal Spirit; moſt to thoſe | 
Young Noblemen that us d to range with Sextus * 
Perſwade a Reſtitution of the King, | 
Give em the Hint to let him in by Night, VV 
And join their Forces with th log perial n N 
For tis a Shove, a Puſh of Fate, maſt C 
For you, the Hearts and Souls of Enterprize, 
I need not urge a Reaſon after this: | 
© What Good can come of ſach a Government, 2 
Where tho Two Conſuls, Wiſe and Able Perſons . 
As are throughout the World, ſit at the Heim, COMET 95 
A very Trifle cannot be reſolv I; 5 26 It : 
A Trick, a Start, a Shadow of a Bafack, $9 
That would receive Diſpatch in half a Minute, - 
plac'd 
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— the Place, acl, 
Were more of our ſworn Fundion will be nde 
To help on F ROI Plot: en * e 5 


Tbe Fecialian Garden. 


8 m. Scat . gone, Fw. [halt never ſee * more: 
Perhaps to ſtarve upon the Barren Plain. 


Howe er ſhe ſeem d to bear our parting well, 
Methoughts ſhe mixt her melting with Diſdain, | 

A Caſt of Anger through her Shining Tears: > | 
So to abuſe her Hopes, and blaſt her Wiſhes 

| * making her op OR but not 2 Woman! |: 
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SCENE III. 
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Gone to the Camp, to the harſh Trade of War, 
Driven from thy. Bed, juſt warm within thy Breaſt, | 
Torn from her Re by thy Fathers Hand, * 


Thy Virgin Wife, the very Bluſh of Maids, _ 
The ſofteſt Boſom, ſweet, and notenjoy'd: 1525 
O the Immortal Gods And as ſne went, 


ene Tiberius, Aquilius Vieellius — 
and Prieſt, with Teraminta. 
Nb. See 1 he FRY drown'd in his Melancholy. Fa. 
1. Pri. Madam, you know the Pleaſure of the - cant 
And what the Royal Tubia did command = 


I've ſworn to execute. _ «Ig 
Ter, I am inſtratted. AE 2 
Since then my Life's at ſtake you need not doubt F 


— Yut I will act with all the Force I can: 
Let me ces, and leave me here alone (Vite) Pei: 
Some Mi _ and T1] call: 8 n [Ex. Tib. Ag. 


Tr. 2 
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3 = VVere ſo indeed that thou might ſt leap at <a 


Throw thy abandon'd Body on the Ground. 


Then, as thou drink ſt the Tears that trickle 4 = - 


Bax ſtretch d reſolve to lye till Death-ſhall ſeize thees- - OBS 
Thy forrowful Head hung o er ſome tumbling * — i 


To rock thy Griefs with melancholy Sounds; 
With broken Murmurs, and red oubled Groans, | 
To help the gurgling of the Waters Fall. 
Ter. Oh, Titus, Oh, what Scene of Death this 1 
\ Tir. Or if thy Paſſion will not be kept in, 1 
As in that Glaſs of Nature thou ſhalt view x 
Thy ſwoln dxown'd Eyes with the inverted Banks, 
| The Tops of Willows, and their Bloſſoms turn d, 


With all the under Sky Ten Fathom down, 3 2 


* VViſh that the Shadow of the ſwimming Clobe 


And hurl thy Fortune headlong at theStars : 


Till all the breathleſs Grove and quiet My cites .. 
Shake with my Sighs, as if a Tempeſt bow d en. 


Nothing but Tee Oe -- - : -- 


Ter. Nothing but Titws : Titus and Teramints| 
Thus let me rob the Fountains and the Groves, 
Thus gird me to thee with the faſteſt not 
Of Arms and Spirits that would claſp thee through 
Cold as thou art, and et with . 8 faln Deus, 


uet dearer ſo; thus richly dreſs dwith Sorroms, 


Than if the Cods had hung on round een, 


Oh, Tut O! ; 


1 We” Tit. Chuſe d then 1 111 Pic cial en. Fe 


With thy bare Breaſt lye wedded tothe De F; 


* N 


— 


Nay, do not bear it, turn thy watry Face FEA | = S 
Io yond' miſguided Orb, and ask the. Ode 1 556 
For what bold Sin they. doom the e Tins PSA 
To ſuch a Loſs as that of Teramintaag ee g 
O Teraminta ! I will groan thy Name Wo rome Fob © 
Till the tir d Eccho faint with — i e 


Tt. I find thee, Trramimta, 2 4 5 5 


| Wak d from a fearful Dream. and hold thee falta. 5 
"Tis real, and I give thee back thy Jos 4 5 


Thy boundleſs Love wich Pleaſures running oer; 


* W art, * * Trappiogs, Ws" 
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Er PIs and ride upon e N 0 5 
thus, and now defic our Sts. "Si 1944 e 5 BY 
But, oh, why do we loſe this Precious Moment ! 1 


Triumphing 


The Bliſs may yet be barrdifwe delay, Sh 
As twas before. Come to thy Husband's Bed 1 „ 
So will not think this true till there T hold thee, 
Lock d in my Arms. - Leave this Contagious Air 1 
There will be Time for Talk how thou cam ſt hither C 


When we have been beforchand with the ONS: — 5 
Ti then „ 1 7 
Ter. Oh, Titus, you muſt hear a: | Py r 
| tbrings Meſſage from the Furious Queen 5 125 45 9 
_ thy omiſed, nay, the ſwore me not to HM you, © 5 988 2 
had Chad you to the Part of Tarquin. _ 4X —_ 


i. Ha, Teraminta ! Not wo: touch ad Hintaod | 


Use be prove 2 Villain Fe 
Ter. Titus, no; 
Im Sworn to tell you that you are a a Tiaitor 


If you refuſe to Fight the Royal _— 
It. Hold, Tramin. 
Ter. No, my Lord ; tis plain, 


. 4% L * 4 OY - "Hats i * » 
Pe AS - 4 = 4 ” * » 


- Abd L am (worn to lay my . 5 NEL * 3 + s 


_Rouzethen, awake, recal your fleeping Virtue ; _ 
Side with the King, and Arm againſt your Fathers 
Take part with thoſe that Loyally have MO; 
Io kt him in by Night: Vell, 
Azuilius, and your Brother wait nn 
Therefore I charge you haſte, ſubſcribe Not Name, 
And ſend your yow'd Obedience to the King: 
_ 'Tis Terantass that Intreats you thus, 
Charme, and Conjures you ; tell the ROyal Benn, 
"You'll head their Enterprise; and then, my Oe 
My Love, my Noble „N Fu * 70. 
And follow to your Bed. 97 

Tit. Never i ſwear, SPREE: 5 EI 
0. Feraminta, thou trek iy Hart: "hong 35 | 
By all the Gods from thee this was too much. 


28 
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Farewel, and tabe this with thee: For thy Sake . 
| EE RE ine ern + „3 


De To ſerve the King, yet by the Gods I * — 


3 Fg — A —— 
- he * 7 " — N 
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Wböbere there is neither Shore, nor Hope of Haven, | 


Mine = 2 2 
©. * % » n "0 ; 2 — N 
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. . my | Far 


For fince the Sight of theeis now unwelcome, - 


"4 
75 2 2 1 
73 At. 


Wbat has the World beſides that I can bear?: 
Ne. Come back, my Lord. By thoſe Immortal bos 
Fou now invok d iu fix you in this Virtu e. 
Tour Terawinta did but try bow ſtrong g 
Tour Honour ſtood ; and now the finds it ling... ABI + 


Will die to root you in this ſolid Glory. 5 Ty 
Tes, Titas, tho the Queen has Sworn to end me, Ws Toe 
Tho both the Fecialians have Commiſſion- 4 INS, 
To ſtab me ii your Preſence, if not wrought... Dh | 


Keep to the Point your Conſtancy bas gain d. 
Turquim, altho my Father is a Tyrant. 
A Bloody, Black Uſurper, ſo ys 1 3 
ben ee , NE IIns.. + e os Tn 

Nt. Oh you Gods! 
> Ter. Yet guilty as he. is if5 you bebolg bim | 

 Hereafter with his Wounds upon the Earth, . 

"Titus, for my Sake, for poor Teraminta, 5 


a 


W Who rather dy d than you ſhould loſe your Honors, 

Do not you ſtrike him, do not dip your Sword 

Ke, In Tarquis's Blood, becauſe he was my Father. F 
1. No, Teraminta, no; by all the Gods n 


1 will defend him, e en againſt my Father. - by 


See, ſee, my Love, behold the Flight I take: 
What all the Charms of thy erpedked Bed 


Could not once move my Soul to think of , 


Thy Tears andmenac'd Death, by which thou CY 
I To fix me to the Principles of Glory,  - . 
© Have wrought me off. Yes, yes, you cruel Gods, | | 
Let the Eternal Bolts that bind this Frame r 
Start from their Order: Since you puſh mens, x." 
ien to the Margin of this wide | 


Behold I plunge at once in this Di 
No . Mark "EPA a 


u. Brother, Fi - x eee e Sf 
Forſake the Habnts of Men ; converſe no more NS . 
Wich ought thats Human; dwell with endleſs Darkneſs: 
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 Tofgazeaboutand pauſe 2 Hom Rull. . 15 28 5 
Nr. I then your purpo: d Honour come. to Tr RS 97. - 
What now, myLord'? oo Narr 
I. Thy Death thy Death; A 
Tu think on that, and Udet all the Gods . *\ 
_ Glory, Blodd, Nature, Ties of Reverence, ,  __ .. 
The Dues of Birth, Reſpect of Parents, all, 3) odd Sor aoe9 
Al are as this, the Air I drive before me. 8 „ 
What ho! Viellius, and Aquilizs, omen. 
<And'y ou the Fecialian Heraulds, "haſte, : 4 FF 
2 for the Leap, Fl! ogy ien you, WV 
Tbo deep as to the Fiends. FT 
Ter. Thus hear me, Tir. 5 , 3 — 
Ti, Off from my Knees, away. 
* What on this Theme, thy Death * _ ub "PIE: me 1 
| [Enter Fries, with Tiberius, Aquilius, "gy 
Speak not z I will not know thee on this Subject, 
But puſh thee from my Heart, with all Perſuaſions 3 5 | 
That now are loſt upon me. O Tiberivs, e 
Aquiling, and Vitelliue, weleome, welcome 95 „„ 
PIt join you in the Conjuratiqu, come e at Yo bY 
lem as free as he that dares be rene, * 
Ter. My Lord, my Husband. 8 al ae n 
Ti. Take this Woman from me. e TE. 
Nay, look you, Sirs, I am not yet ſo gone, if 
So headlong neither in this damn id 8 
To q KP. this Horrid Thirſt with Brwtzs Blood: . 
No, by th' Eternal Gods: I _ you 19 5 . 
NM Father ſhall not bleed. - 
Nb. You could not think 
Your Brother ſure ſo Monſtrous ib "His Kind, - „enen 
As not to make our Father Liſe bis Mare. 08 „ 
Tt, Thus then, my Lords, ILiſtmy ſclfamongyor, "BY 
And with my Stile in ſhort Subſcribe. my'ſelf-; 
The Servant to the King 5 wy Words are cheſe, | 
_ Titus to the King, 
Sir, you need only. know my Brotticr's Mind! - 
; RIOT" of me, whoam mae hs to ſerve yo | 
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Brim full 8f Rain, and ſtick upon my Heart. 


Rifle thy Sweets, and run thee o'er and o'er, 


Fall like the Night upon thy folding Beauties, 


Ni. Then leave me to the He R. 
Of this hard Labour, to the dear - bou 

Whoſe Life I purchas d with my Loſs of Hohouẽjj 
Come to my Breaſts thou Tempeſt · beaten Flower, 


| Oſhhort-liv'd Roſe! Vet I ſome Hours will wear the: May 5 
Les, by the Gods I'll ſmell thee till I langaiſh, oO 


is. 


And claſp thee dead : Then, like the Morning San, ; 


With a new Heat kiſs thee to Life again, 
And 1 * Pleaſure "_ tothe 1 | 115 


BY 


Y + —— 3 — 
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Tib. Fark, are we not: ta * 
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Acer IV. SCENE * 


 Tiberins, V nel. 


3 2 


Vie. No ; tis the Tread 


ot our own F N that follow i in Dan. 


Nb. VVhat's now the time? 
Vit. Juſt dead of Night. 15 


er tis the blackeſt that e er . e. 


Tb. It likes me better ; for I love the Scoul, 


The grimmeſt Lowre of Fate on ſuch a Deed: * 
I would have all the Charnel- houſes yawn, 

| The Duſty Urns, and Monumental _” 

Kemo d, to make our Maſſacre a Tomb. 
Hark 1 Who was that thathollow'd Fire? CINE 


Vit. A Slave, 50 


* 


That ſnores i th Hall, he bellows i in bis en. 
And cries, The Capitol 30 Fire. Z 
b. Iwould it were, £ 


And Targuin — mn Gu: Ti NOW bea Haze | 7 50 
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A Donde ft to 1 a King of i 9d, 53 | | 
* That vows at once the Slaughter of the. World: . j 
Don with their Temples, {et em on a Fame; . = 
ſW - What ſhouldthey do with Houſes for the Gods, C 
Fat Fools, the lazy Magiſtrates tt - mM 
_ Wile Citizens, the Politick Heads o'th' People, 56ẽL»˖„ßẽb ! 
That Preach Rebellion to the Muhle . 9 
Why, let em off, and row! into their Graves: | 
'Tlong to beat Work. See, good . 232 4 pl 
Tebonius too, Servilius and Minutins, r.. 
Pomponius bail : Nay, now youmay unmask, ER ents ae I 
I Brow: beat the Fates, and ſay they are your Slaves. . 
W---. a What are thoſe Bodies for? =, | 
| Nö. A Sacrifice. wy 
Theſe were Two very buſie 5 
bat, e er the King was baniſh' d by the Senate, 
; Firſt ſet the Plot on Foot in publick Meetings. © 
That would be holding a "Twas poſſible 
That Kings themſelves might err, and were but Men, 5 
The People were not Beaſts for Sacrifice ʒ 
Then jogg d his Brother, this cramm'd bla bers, . 
The bolder Rogue, whom ey n with open Mouth 
1 I heard once belch Sedit ion from a Stall, he ry LD 
| Go, bear him to the Prieſts; he is a Victim. 4 
"| That comes as wiſh'd for them, the Cooks of Hleav u. N 
And they will Carve * Brawn of Fat Rebellion, WF, 5 
As if he were a · Diſh the Gods might feed on. Tre 
Vin. om a Window.) Oh, the Gods | Oh the Gods | What-- 
will they do with him? O-cheſe Prieſts, R ogues, eee 23 
Diſh for the Gods, but the Devil's Cooks to dreſs him. 
Tb. Thus then. The Fecial;ans have ſet down N 
A Platform, copy d from the King s Deſign n: 
The Pandane, or the Romulide, the . e 
Carmental and Jawiculen Ports of Rowe, of exudes nod 
There, the Capital, and Sublician Bridge, - 0 1055 els bots i 
|| Maſtall be ſeiz d by us that are withiñ 
will not be hard in the Surprize of Night” 
| By us, the Conſuls Children and their = 


Tokill he drowiy Guards, 1 * 
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. Af leaſt bo long en Tepe "Ra bis entrance | 8 
VVich all the Royalifts that me to join us? 


Therefore to make his broader Squadrons VYay | 
Tarquinian is deſign'd to be tie Entry | 
Oft his moſt Pompous and Reſolv'd Revenge. MO 
Aaqu. The firſt decreed in this great Execution . 
Is here ſet down your Father and Valeriut. 
Jb. That'sasthe King ſhall pleaſe ; but for ran, 
l take my ſelf the ber of his Head, | 
And wear it on my Spear. The Senate all os A 
VVithout Exception ſhall be Sacrific dle 
And thoſe that are the mutinous Heads o a People, | PIN 
' ._ __ , VVhom I have mark to be the Soldiers Spoil, yy 
For Plunder muſt be given; and who ſo fit 
A. thoſe Notorious Limbs, your Commonwealths-men? | 
Their Daughters to be Raviſh'd, and their Song "| 
Quarter'd like Brutes upon the Common Shambles. | ” 
=: Nit. Now for the Letters, which the 5 . 
FEET oh uire vs all to Sign, and ſend to Tarquin | 
erxulds 2 


K o will not elſe be apt to truſt his 
| _ VVithout Credentials under every Hand; 
The Bus'nels being indeed of vaſt import, 


| 

| 
* On which the Hazard of his Life and Empire, £ 1 4 0 
As well as all our Fortunes, does depend, * © 
Ei 

| 


Nb. It were a Break to the whole nterprixe 5 
To make a Scruple in our great Affair e 
I Will Siga firſt: And for my Brother , 1 
i _. __ VVhom his New VVife detains, UT have his Hand 15 
And Seab to ſhow, as faſt and firm as any: | 
1 * .. IMO Villany ! Villany 'VVhat would they do with we if. 
_- :: they ſhould eateh me peeping? Knock out my Brains at leaſt ; 
EW another Diſh for the Prieſts, who would make fine Sauce of em | 
or the Hanch of a Fat Citizen! | 
Nb. All Hands have here $obſerib' ; and that your! Hearts 
Prove Reſolute to what your Hands have givn, 2 
| Behold the Meſſengers of Heav rr to bind Jou, wo 
Charms of Religion, Sacred Conjuration s 
Vith Sounds of Exccration, VVords of Horror 5 
Not to diſcloſe R a e e 
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Were frying with their Fat upon this Pile, 


hy With Trumpets ſound and beat of — * 


Fon of what you bw both 3 and Ga 2. . 
But bear your ſelves as if it ne er had been 
Swear by the Gods Celeſtial and Infirnal, 5 0 
By Plato, Mother Earth, and by the Furies, "Ss 
| Not to reveal, tho Racks were ſet before you, - 


 ASyllable of what is paſt and done. . 
Hark how the Offer d Brutes begin to roar! „ 
O that the Hearts of all the Traitor Senate, 5 FS 


And Heads ofall that Foul Hydra Multitude, - : SE 


That we might make an Off'ring worth an Empire, 
Ad Sacrifice Rebellion to the . . 


The 83 drevs, e the , ane Barwing, and 
another feir Hm z the Prieſts coming en Gob- — 
bets in their ande, Fil d with FR Sd IF 


1 Rey Kneel all you Heroes of this BlackDelign, „ = 
Each take his Goblet fill'd with Blood and Wine TER 
_ Swear by the Thunderer, ſwear by rer, 1 
Swear by the Hundred Gods es 
Swear by Dis, by Projerpine, 9 
_ Swear by the Berec 


2. Pri. To keep it cloſe till 8 


| But then to thunder forth the Deed, 
| That Rowe may dans © 1 Traitors bleed. DEED 
Swear all. e 1s) | Pino 
Al. We Swear. „ FVV 
. rx. Pri. Now drink the woad:... JC 
To make the Conjuration good. 
Db. Methinks I feel the — exalted Blood - 
Warm at my Heart: O that it wear the Spirits 
Of Rome's beſt Life, drawn from her grizled Fathers] 
That were a Draught indeed to quench Ambition, 
And give new Fierceneſs to the King's Revenge. 1 
Nn. Oh the Gods l What, burn a Man alive! O Canibals Hell- 1 
hounds ! Eat one Man, and drink another ! Well, III to Valer- 
ur "ard wy CTR Es and Fo * i 
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in the Buß ak "What, inks 4 Man's 8 Blood ! ! Roaſt him: and 
eat him alive A whole Man roaſted ! Would not an Ox ferve 
the Turn? Prieſts to do this ! Oh you Immortal Gods! For my 
part if this be your VVorſhip I renounce yon. No; ifaMan 
can't go to Heaven, unleſs your Prieſts eat him, and drink bim, 
and roaſt him alive, Tl be for the Broad Way, and the Devil 
ſhall have me at a Venture. REA 155 99 8 1 
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En- Titus, bs CO 


1. What bs Nlera/ ! Give me back my Hind: e 
What have you done? Horrors and Midnight Murders ! 
The Gods, the Gods awake you to Repentance, 

As they have me. Wauld ſt thou believe me, Brother 35 


Since I deliver'd thee that Fatal Scroul, 


That Writing to the King, my Heart rebell'd f 
Againſt itſelf; my Thoughts were up in Arms, =; 
All in a Roar, like Seamen in a Storm, | 


My Reaſon and my Faculties were wrack'd, 


The Maſt, the Rudder, and the Tackling | Pe x I 


My Body, like the Hull of ſome loſt Veſſel. 
2 45 — tumbled with my Rowling Fears, 


Therefore I charge thee give me back my a7 Wing, 95 


Bb. What means my Brother? 


1 Tt. O Tiberius, O 
Dark as it ſeems, I tell thee that the Guile: 


Look through a Day of Lighining on our City; 


The Heav'n on Fire; and from the — Vault © 
Portentous Blood pours like a Torrent down. 5 
There area Hundred Gods i in Rave to Night. 5 


And every larger Spirit is abroad, 
Nonuments empty d, every Urn is ſhaken 2 
To fright the State, and put the World in Arms: 


uſt now I ſaw Three Rowans ſtand amar d 
fore a Flaming Sword, then dropt down d. 


_ My ſelf untonch d ; while through the . 6 a. 


A AFlceting Hokd, like a — Moon, „ 
ee e e e 
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Ig. 0 Titus, on th Kternal Loom 3 vr . 27 T 


45 The Gods are as good 
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C i 
The Horror of my Treaſon. od my ons, £20 1. rar 49d 0 
Ener vated my Purpoſe, while I lay EY 60 a fes 1 
Colder than Marble by her Virgin Side St 45 aff 2550 3 incot... a 
— if I had drunk the! of Elephants, W 1 i 


1 in Blood, the Raviſh d Veſtals raving, = 5 1 


: : Bauer Valerins, 'Vindicins,' 3 Rs 2 PIT the 


Since theſeare here, the Ctime will look leſs- horrid 
In me than in his Sons. « Titus, Tiberius 1: 


5 e A” 


Father, of lie. 40) 


* Kepent, repent, oricertain Death, p 


2 and Tyranny ſhalt not prevail: 2 2 ; ; 
ngdom ſhall be-no more; Egeria ſays vibes gene. 1 
And that vaſt Turn. ee = hp 4 "Y b. 25 N 


Tis Ripe, tis perfect, and is doom d to Hand. = 
1 Pri. Fumes, Fumes 4 ;the Fantoms ofan il bora 23 


They re faſt aſleep; and mean nottoditurd us, „ 
Unleſs your Frenzy. Wake en. 1 175 Hein l err 
Tit. Peace Fury, Peace. $443 1. d ; 454 N ET ö 


If I nnd the Beauties that Llav'd:,. z: 


We Mandragora, or t Mz of Hemlock... 206 9s. 
1. Pri. I like Rim not; I think we had eddie him. 
Tit. Nothing but Images of Horror round me; 3 


The Sacred Fire put out z robb'd Mothers Shrieks; RE 
Deaf ning the Gods n for eir Babes — 
That for wild. aloft e the Soldiers Spears: .. 100 5 — 

The Beard of A 1 17 — e | = 
While from his: 28 and e Gaſhes . 
3 The labour Life flow aer han the he Blood. 3 cd 
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Prieſte, who ſlip amiy Viaditius puns them... 


Val. Horror upon mel What will this Nighteing bent 
Yes, you immortal Gods, ſtrike, ſtrike the Conſul, 


©O-from his ties kame be, Blind and Dumb. 2 4 
13 there; Mwtins,- By 's beute Brat, 6255 7 

im for ever leave the Down of Reſt, - 8 
* 2 * 9 Fire, 
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ot Targuin in the | a denen, 
He would leſs wonder than at Tims here. 
Tit. Stop there, O ſtop that Meſſenger of rote; 3 
Here, bind Valerius, bind this Villain's 5 by 46.010 17 nk * 
Tear off my Robes, put me up e Forks, e 
And laſh me like a Slave, till f (hall Hol 7 5 77% wes 
| My Soul away ; or hang me bn a Cros. 25 —— 
Rack me a Year within' ſome Horrid inge. " | de . es A N 5 
| So deep, ſo near the Hells that I muſt — elle e e e 3 
That 1 may groan my Torments to the Damn'd: 116 ic + E int EX: 
I do ſubmit, this Traitor, this curs'd Villain, i WE 
To all the Stings of moſt Ingenions Horror, HR e . 
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So thou diſpatch me — 1 3 my Father comes 36 202 Jy roias 7-4: "Cs 
read- 1 | 
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of Fatal Bret 


" But hark, I hear «the In e 
by the loweſt Furies, fr Por 1 


By all the Gods, and 
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T cannot bear his Face: Away wich me; 4. 
Or like àa Whirlwind: 1 will teat . n N 

Icare not whither. 140.% din + TE 155 J Tiberius. 

"8 Tae eee 5 or 3 e 

BO Enter Vir 75 CAS 
1 1 © 02 4 i 4% Cn PS 
WE Lord 4 * * 
Vin. Here TE ; TEA 


Fiſts add og 2 
Thoſe are but Men, but theſe oy the Gods „ 
- Pal. Go, good Finditius, halts, guck ſtop the Pole. 
Get em together to the Capitol * £8 WOE SEE QOTTTELD 44 25 
Where all the Senate, with the Conſuls early, . 
Will ſee ſtrict Juſtice done eee i 
For thee the Senate ſhall deotee 1 oth 
Great as thy Service. AIRES 
Viz. Fbumbly thank ye your Brdſbip. dach 1 Des 
Why, what, they'll bale © me i Senator 6? beaſt,” 
And then a Conſul ; O th Immortal Gods! „ | 
My Lord, Igo — 1 haye the Rods and arg. Fs 
ſore me, and a long Purple Gown ory in I 


| Thok there are Raſ e EY 00 
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able Heck : Well, T aj made for'ever. 
533 $ ; 
3 7 | | e 15 + 2 85 2 1 15 : | 
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Fam, 
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C0 * Vale; cet e true df af [hp 
_ Haſt thou, O Gods, this Night embowell'd me?? 
Kanſack d thy Brutus Veins, thy F ellow Conſul, AT 
And found Two Villains lurking in my Blood K 

Val. The blackeſt Treaſon tliat e er Darkneſs trooded, 
And who, to hatch theſe Horrors for the WOW - W 
Who to ſeduce the Noble Yoath of Nose, OO ee 
Todraw em to ſo damm d a Conjuration, | : 5 15 35.4.4) 

'\__ Tobind em too by new invented Oaths, $997 d HS 
= Religious Forms, andDeviliſh $ierifices, ©; V. 8. wt | A prof 
"FE _ASacrament of Blood, for which Rowe faffer 4 Net 03 07 5 

# In Two the worthieſtof her Martyr'd Sons; F 
1 : * Who to do this, but Meſſengers fromHeav' n > 4 761 NN 
| Theſe Holy Memithae$wore'ſo ſolemnly! 5 i 2, 
FB Before the Senate, call'd'the Godstocurle”' em, „„ 
itthey intended ought againſt the State, I 
Or harbour'd Treaſon more than what they ut utter rd * OK 
5 Bru. Now albthe Fiends and Furies thank HOW i UW _--; 
You Sons of Murder, that get drunk with'Blood, ” : _— 8 
N Ihen Stab at Princes, poifon Commo . EF 208 4 
"| - Deſtroy whole Hecatombs of Innocent Souls, bh 48. 
Pile em like Bulls and Sheep upon you, Altars, 1 550 
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As you would ſmoke the God: fit fromout erben: mY 
Lou Shame of Earth, and Scandal vfithe Hedv'hs5: 25 5 5 


lou deeper Fiends than an of the Furies, Nr »L2 
That ſcorn to whiſper Envy, Hate, Sedition: 1 Jolie eit 41 
Bnt with a Blaſt of Priviledge Proclaim ic; nit Ipod 660% % 
Prieſts that are Inftruments deſig ud 2 2111 99} 07 
1 Fit Speaking. Trumpets for he Leather, s * SUTFIGO. 
Hence with em, Guards bene amin the Prifon | f: 4 7 
TT E . 
II bear it as Lm able tend ]miοο⏑jjiZ ²ẽůͥmp‚ZZ nh 
Val. The Sum of the Conſpiracy to the King 
Ĩ,dꝗ ſhall begin with both the Conſuls Death? n Far n. 
And then he Senate ; every Man maſt bleed, erg 0 
. But 8 ſerve the 2 e . h of 


25 
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"Ns 4 1 5 4 Sr, to 215 your eee, 2 
By Twelve to morrow Night, and come your ſelf 
| 2 perſon, if you'll reaſeend the Throne 
All that have ſworm to ſerve your Majeſty... W * 55 | 
Subſcribe themſelves by Name your Faithful SY { 
Tiberius, Aquilius; Vitellide, © k 5 590 8 
Tyebauiut, e a | ie Tj ſ TEIN 5 3 
 Pomponins, and your Featalian Briefts.: 97 *” * ed 1 = r | 
Bru. Ha! my Valerins; is not Titus 0 N "A rs >; . fe 
Via. Hes here, my Latd's: a Paperbyit fall „„ 
4 Titus to the King, - . n $44; 3 OX 7 
"I i LO ie Brother's Mind ee R 
10 judge of me, who r W Lane 3 
What do you think, Any Lal #1 F 1 
Bra. Think, my Valerius . £7” 1 * 2 * e $f 
By my Heart, Ißßsññß 
e chowledge 
The Councils of the Gods are fathomleſs; 5 eee FFF 1 
Nay, tis the hardeſt Task perhaps of Life © $ 
"> "me be aſſur d of what is Vice or Virtue; 2 bone 1 Wa 10 4 
Whether when wwe rale up Femples ta the Gods . 
2 5 5 crys keen J 
Behold the Game that laughing Fortune; plays 
Fate, orthe Will bro calFt what youpleale,: #6. 255 1 55 as 2 
That marrs the heſt Deſigus that Prudence lass | 
That brings Events about perhaps to more 15 „„ 
At Humane Reach, and e e eee fo 90: . IS 
Conſider this, and wonder not at Brun,, e 1 
If his Philofophy. ſeems at a ftahd yon fon tf * : 
If thou behold ſt him ſhed unmanily Tears a0 mi er i; 205 * 
To ſee his Blood, hisChildren;7 his own Bowels 1: of TE b 
Conſpire the Deathgfhimithat gave em Being gn 8 
Lal. What Heart, hut yours, could bear it eee, P 
Foal Bra. die ok 3 Ewere . — end | 
t to e mov wit Prodigidus uffdrin 81 2 zi - ; 
Tet aſter all I juſtifietheGodggrnr cg rf! Lee, 6.7 x. . 
And will conelude theres e * 11 ile ; 
| Altho® * eee, FT 4 
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| Whichn 3 by ns Methods ihe me cute 

Produce Effects, tho of a different Nature; mt 

Since then, for Man“ 8 Inſtruction, and the Glory, . 

5 Of the Immortal Gods, it is Decreed 

To There muſt be Patterns drawn of fierceſt Virues. 

Ws Bus ſubmits to the Eternal Doom. N go 

8 8 Val. May 1 believe there can be W Perfe&tion,. f 5 AT 

* Such a Reſolve in Man? n 
Brau. Firſt; as l am their rather, 5 "th, EE r 

11 both of 'em this Black Difign; Eon at c- 

But, as Lam Rome's Conſul, I abhor em, V 

And eaſt em from my Soul with 1 . 

| _  Thenearerto my Blood, the deeper grain'd n 
1 > The Colour of their Fault, and they th bleed... r 
. Tes, W PE both * Sons i 7 5 „ 
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$i "Mw. I will and EE As ts NT > 6 Joe 

gee ſomething dearer to me than my Eutraiis | 

— - Display'd before the Gods and — nn e 

ne The Sacrifice of Juſtice and Revenge. .. "OA e 
Ter. What Sacrifice, what Victims, Sir, are thets. . 

- Which you intend 2- O, you Eternal Powers, . 

How ſhall T vent my Sorrows L Ob, my Lord. 8 1 50 . 

* Tet e er you Seal the Death you have defi pd... 7:1 MY 

| _ The Death of all that's Lovely in the World,. 1 = - af 

1 Hear what the Witneſs of his Soul can ſa r. l 

Tbe only Evidence that can, ot date > © i 

Appear for your Unhappy Guiltleſs Sonn 

The Gods command you, Vittue, Truth, T4 ul u Ms EY 387 

VWhich you with ſo much Rigor have . : 
i | Beg you would hear the Wretched Teraminta. NEE D 

Bru. Ceaſe thy. Laments : Tho of the Blood of dee 5 

Tet more, the Wife of my wen Son, RO it; 

| Thou ſhalt be heard. 5 „„ 
3 Ter. Have you forgot him then >. . 12125 16 0th: 

21 Have yon forgot yourſelf? The 05 bon. nk 1 

I Thevery Picture ofyour Excel . ts 4 
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- This Portraiture of al . Mn y Virtues, 5 
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4 1 Tour Viſage ſtampt upon him : 3 "oſt thoſe ER, 


. The ſhedding Goodneſs ; not ſo quite ſevere, FE NS 
5 Yet {fill moſt Uke: And can you ten W him? 2 "Ru PR 


Divide for ever with whole Seas betwixt us, 3 

Rather than Sin agairiſt fo good à Father. | 
Tho he before had barr'd Your Life and 1 
Yet would not truſt the Traitors with the Safety 

Of him he call'd the Image of the Gods. 


O Eloquence Divine ! Now alf the 


— 
2 * — — —— 


The moving Greatneſs of em, all the Mercy, 


Brut. Will you proceed? F 5 
Ter. My Lord, I will. Kos then, e 0 1 7 


Aſter your Son, your Son that loves you. more 


Than I love bim, aſter our common Tir, 
The Wealth o'th? World, unleſs you rob emof it, 
Had long endur'd th Allaults of the Rebellious, 


928 And ſtill kept fix d to what you had enjoin'd him 


I, as Fate order d it, was ſent from Tullia, 


With my Death menac'd, ev'n before his Eyes, 8 


Doom d to be ſtabb d before him by the Prieſa, 
"Unleſs he yeilded not t oppoſe the King: 


Confider, Sir; Oh make it your own Cale; 8 
1 {ut Wedded, juſt on the expected Joys. 


arm for my Bed, and ruſhing to my Arms, 


>." loving too, alas, as we did love: 


Granted in Haſte, in Heat, in Flame of "FIR 


Hie knew not what himſclf, and ſo Subſcrib d. 
5 But now, Sir, now, my Ore 


. behold a Wonder, * 5 bert 
Behold a Miracle to move your Soul ! ä 


Tho in my Arms, juſt in the Graſps of Pleaſure,” . 
His noble Heart, ſtruck with the Thoughts of Te. 
Of what he promis d you, till then föf got, 
Leapt in bis Breaſt, and daſni d him Bl Enjoyment ; 3 
Hie ſhriek d, y immortal Gods, what bave 1 ** 


No, Na e let us rather periſh, ? 1 8 i 
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Val. O'Saint-like Virtus of 2 Ro Wir! 


C 
Of Womens Tongues, the Rhetoric of the Gods 


_ thy ſoft and tender Soul to move him. 


| Te#, On this he ron * «by the Power! 
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ke would fetch back the Paper that he gave, 5 


And ſeiz d Him too, as 5 gurl 
Bleſt be DL Tonga . 'bieke © e Auſpicious Gods, 


That ſays, Tis more than half a Heav'a to halle © IN 


82 for your Son, for your Beloved Son, = oy ; 


Some Joy in Death that I may kiſs your Feet, - 


Or leave his Life amongſt em: Kept his Word. "Oh 
And came to challenge it, but, ob! $00 Wir ! 
For, in the mid ſt of al his Piet if er 
His ſtrong Perſwaſions to 2 fil k . EF ric 
His Vows to lay their horrid Treaſons 2 0 
His Execration of the Barbarous Prieſts, _ 
How he abhorr'd that Bloody Sacrament... 
As much as you, and curs d the Conjuration T 
Ninditius came, that had before alarmd ö 
The wiſe Valerius, who with all the Guards WA 
Found Titus here, b believ d him like the reſft. 
ilty of the . Treaſon. Sag 75; 

7 Soul does now acquit bim. 


Val. But, by tlie 
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That ſent thee, G true Pattern "of Perfedion! 
To plead his Bleeding Cauſe, There la > more, . 
I ſee his Father's 975 Behold a Joy, . Tak =; 
A Watry Comfort tifing in his Eyes, 


Bru. Haſte, O Valerius, haſte, and ſend for Lins. 
Ter. For Titus | Oh, that is a Word me O's. 


The Darling of the World, the Joy of Heavy u, * 
The Hope of Earth, your Eyes not clad you, - 101 
Tour 8 belt With, and 8 wig of yo Ke. 
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#7 4 1 * 
4 2 : 
Boe Tin ; mh bien, 23 2 
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M | ah, Sir! Oh 8 fhallTrun: to biden me? 
Where hall H lower fall? How ſhall I Ilyxe W [ 4 
More grovelling in your View, and how! for May? gl 

Yet tis ſome Comfort to my wild Deſpait, . 


Nr 
„* 
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And ſwear upon em by theſe ſtreaming Tears, 
T e _ * 


37 ine#; tie 4 
I never harh Diſiraion: _ 
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| Four Life wy ond, nas Ser L ever does, 
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| And ever ee. to Unhappy 


25 does obey, tho be would Thule el 0 f if 
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